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PREFACE 

TO  THE 

E5\rC HALTED  ISLJ^A^V, 


THe  rvriting  of  Prefaces  to  Plays  r^^s  probably 
inz^emed  by  fome  <z^cry  ambitions  Poet^  who 
ne'ver  thought  he  had  dor^e  enough:  Per- 
haps  by  fome  Ape  of  the  French  Eloquence ^ 
tphich  ufes  to  mal^e  a  bufinefs  of  a  Letter  of  gallantry^  an 
ex  am  en  of  a  Farce  \  and  in  fhort^a  great  pomp  and  oflen- 
tation  of  rvords  on  every  trifle.  This  is  certainly  the  ta- 
lent of  that  'Nation^  and  ought  not  to  be  in<vaded  by  any 
other.  They  do  that  ont  of  gayety  which  would  be  an  im- 
pofttion  upon  us. 

We  may  fatisfie  our  felz^cs  with  fHrmoiintingthem  in 
the  Scene^  andfafcly  leave  them  thofe  trappings  of  writings 
and  flouri/les  of  the  Pen^  with  which  they  adorn  the  bor- 
cUrs  of  their  Plays^  and  which  are  indeed  no  more  than 
good  handskips  to  a  very  indifferent  PiBure.  I  mnfl  pro- 
ceed no  farther  in  this  argument ^  left  I  run  my  f elf  be* 
yond  my  excufe  for  writingthis.  Give  me  leave  there- 
fore  to  teil yoH^  Reader^  that  I  do  it  not  to  fet  avAne  on 
any  thing  I  have  written  in  this  Play.,  but  out  of  grati- 
tudeto  the  memory  of  Sir  William  Davcnarntj  who  did 
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n:e  fhe  honour  lo  joyn  we  with  him  in  the  alteration  of 
It. 

It  TV  as  originally  ShakefpcarV  ;  a  Poet  for  whom  he 
hid  pjrticularly  a,  high  "uefieration  ,  and  whom  he  firjl 
taught  mc  to  admire.     Ihe  Play  it  f elf  had  formerly  been 
aSicd  with  fnccefs  in  //^e  Blacli- Fryers :  and  our  excel- 
lent  ^\cIq\kx  had  fo  greata'value  for  it^that  hethought 
ft  to  mah^ufe  of  ihs  fame  Dcfign^  not  much  "varied^  a  fe- 
condtime.    Ihofe  who  ha^ve  feen  his  Sca-Voyagc^  may 
eafily  drfcern  that  it  was  a  Copy  <7/ShakerpearV  Tempeft: 
the  Storm^'  the  defart  Ifland^  and  the  Woman  who  had 
<v€r  feen  J  Man^  are  all  fuffjcient  fejlimonies  of  it.  But 
Fletcher  wa5  not  the  only  Poet  who  made  nfe  Shakc- 
fpear'/  Plot :  Sir  John  Suckling,  a  profefs*d  admirer  of 
our  Author^  has  followed  his  footfieps  in  Goblins 
his  Regmclla  being  an  open  imitation  of  Shakefpear x 
Miranda  5^;;  his  Spirits  ^though  count  erfeit^yet  arc  copied 
frc^/;/ Ariel.    But  Sir  William  Davenant,  as  he  was  a 
man  of  quick,  and  piercing  im.aginaticn^  foon  found  that 
fomewhat  might  be  added  to  the  Defign  of  ShA'iQCpcZT^  of 
which  neither  Fletcher  nor  Stickling  had  ever  thought : 
and  therefore  to  put  the  laft  hand  to  it^  he^-  defign  d  the 
Counterpart  tv  SliakcfpearV  F/(>/,  namely  that  of  a  h4an 
who  !)ijdne^er  fcen  a  Woman  \  that  by  this  means  thofc 
two  CharaUers  of  Inno-cence  and  hove  might  the  more  il- 
lufrral^  and  comnjend  each  i>ther .  -  1  his  excellent  contri* 
'vance  he  was  pleas' d  to  communicate  to  me^  and  to  ckftre 
my  ci  ffi  stance  in  it.  I  con  ft fs  that  from  th:  very  frji  m  >ment 
it  fo  pleas  d  mc^y  that  I  never  wr^t  any  thing  with  'ffvr*e 
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delight.    I  wnfi  likewife  d6  him  that  juJiUe  to  ach^iorv^ 
ledge  ,  that  nty  x^riting  received  daily  his  ainendments^ 
and  that  is  the  reafon  why  it  is  not  fo  faulty^  as  the  reft 
which  I  have  done  without  the  help  or  ccrreciion  of  fo 
judicious  a  friend.    The  Corneal  pJrts  of  the  Sayhrs 
werealfo  his  in-vention^  and  for  the  moft  part  his  p^riting^ 
as  you  will  eafily  difcov.cr  by  the  ftylc-     In  the  time  I 
writ  with  him  I  had  the  opportunity  to  ohfcrve  fommhat 
more  neerly  of  him  than  I  had  formerly  done^  ivhcn  I  had 
only  a  bare  acquaintance  with  him  :   I  found  him  then  of 
fo  qtiiih^a  fancy^  that  nothing  was  propjs'cl  to  J)im^  on 
whith  he  could  not  fnddenly  produce  a  thought  cxfreamly 
pkafant  and  furpriting  :  andthofe  jirft  thoughts  of  hri\ 
contrary  to  the  old  haiine  Pro'z/erbj  were  not  alwaies  the 
leaft  happy.    And  as  his  fancy  was  quick.^  fo  lil^ervife 
were  the  produBs  of  it  remote  and  new.    He  borrowed 
7tot  of  any  other  \  and  his  imaginations  Were  fucb  as  could 
not  eafily  enter  into  any  other  man.    His  correBions  were 
fober  and  judicious  :  and  he  correBed  his  own  writings 
much  more  fever ely  than  thofe  of  another  man^  bejl owing' 
twite  the  time  and  labour  in  polijhing  which  he  us'd  in  in^ 
^'cntion.   It  had  perhaps  been  eafte  enough  for  me  to  haz^e^ 
arnygdtcdmore  to  myfelfthan  woi  my  due  i??  the  writing  of 
thi^  Play^  and  ti)  harue pafs  d  by  his  nan?e  with  fl-ncc  in^ 
the  publication  of  ity  with  the  fame  ingratnude  ivbnh  O" 
thcrs  ha'Z'e  u/d  to  hiniy  whofe  IVritings  he  hath  not  only 
corr^Sied^  as  Ije  has  done  this^  but  hni  had  a  greater  in- 
fpc€iion  over  them ^  and  fomeiimes  added  whole  Scene  f  to^  - 
gciher^  which  may  as  e^fily  be  diftingti^'fl/d  from  the  refty 

6iS 


The  Preface. 

0s  trn^  Gold  from  connterfeit  by  the  mights  But  befide^f 
the  nnmrthi^efs  of  the  aSlion  which  deterred  we  from  it 
(there  heiriQ^  nothing  fo  hafe  its  to  rob  the  dead  of  his  r?- 
fntation)  I  am  fatisjid  I  could  newr  baz^e  recei'v'd  fo 
much  honoiir  in  being  thought  the  Author  of  any  Poem 
how  excellent  foever^  as  I  fh  all  from  the  joining  my  imper^ 
feciions  with  the  merit  and  name  of  Shakefpear  and  Sir 
William  Davenant. 

Decemb.  i. 

JOHN  DRIDEN. 


THE 


Prologue  to  the  Tempejl^  or  the  Enchanted  Ifl^ncL 

As  vrhen a  Trees  cut  dorvn the  fecret root 
Lives  u^der  ground^  arid  thence  new  Branches poot 
So^  from  old  ShakefpearV  honour  d  dnjl^  this  day 
Springs  Hp  and  buds  a  new  reviving  Tlay. 
Shakefpear^  who  (taught  by  none)  did  fir jl  impart 
To  Fletcher        to  labouring  Johnfon  Art* 
-He  Mmarch-lih^. gave  thofe  his  fubje&s  law^ 
And  is  that  Nature  which  they  paint  and  draw* 
Fletcher  reached  that  -which  on  his  heights  did  gron\ 
IVhilft  Johnfon  crept  and  gather  d  allhekwi 
This  did  his  Love^  and  this  his  Mi  Hh  digefi  : 
One  i?}iitates  him  7iiofl^  the  other  befl. 
If  they\  have  (ince  out- writ  all  other  men^ 
'Tis  with  the  drop!  T^ich  fell  from  ShakeCipQav's  Pen. 
The  Storm  ny.  ich  vanif/don  the  Neighboring  fjort\ 
IVas  taught  by  Shake(])earV  Tempejl  f'rjl  to  roar.  - 
That  innocence  and  beauty  which  did  fmile 
In  Fletcher^  grew  on  this  Enchanted  Ifle. 
But  ShakefpearV  Magkk.could not  copy'd  be^ 
Within  that  Circle  nonedurfl  ppalk^but  he. 
I  mujl  confefs  'twas  bold^  nor  would  you  now^ 
That  liberty  to  vtdgar  IVits  allow ^ 
which  workj  by  Magick^fupernatural  things  : 
But  ShakeipearV  powris  facred  as  a  Kings, 
Thofe  L egendsfrom  old  Friefi-hoad  were  teceivd^  . 
And  he  then  rarity  as  people  then  believd. 
But^  if  for  Sh3.kQCpeiiYrpe  y  cur  grate  implcrey. 
We  for  our  Theatre  Jliall  vpant  it  more  : 
who  by  our  dearth  of  Touths  are  forced .  -employ 
One  of  our  Women  to  prefe77t  a  Boy. 
And  thai  s  a  transformation  you  will  fay 
Exceeding  all  the  Magich,^  in  the  flay. 
Let  none  expeU  in  the  lafi  Act  to  find^ 
Her  Sex  transform' d  from  man  to  Woman-kind.  - 
Wh\tere  flie  was  before  the  Flay  began^ 
All  you  fall  fee  of  her  is  ferfeB  man. 
Or  if  your  fancy  will  be  farther  led^ 
To  find  her  V/oman^it  mnft  be  ubedo^  - 


Dramatis  Perfonae. 


Mon'z^o  Duke  of  Savoy  ^  and  Ufurper  of  the  Dukedom 

of  Mantna. 
Ferdinand  his  Son. 
Frofpero  right  Duke  of  Millain. 
Antonio  his  Brother,  llfurper  of  the  Dukedom. 
Gon^alo  a  Noble  man  of  Savoy. 
HifpolitOy  one  that  never  faw  Woman,  right  Heir  of 

the  Dukedom  of  M^«/«<^. 
Stepbano  Mafter  of  the  Ship. 
Ti^IujiachohisMne. 
Trine alo  Boatfwain. 
Ve?2tofo  a  Mariner. 
Several  Mariners. 
A  Cabbin-Boy. 

Miranda  and-)^    ("Daughters  to  Frofpero)  that  never 
Dorinda      }        faw  man. 
Ariel  an  aiery  Spirit,  attendant  on  Frofpero. 
Several  Spirits  Guards  to  Frofpero. 

Caliban  Wwo  Monfters  of  the  Ifle. 

Sycorax  his  biiUt  j 
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ACT  h 

£»/er  Muftacho  W  Ventofo. 

re^t.  T  X  THat  a  Sea  comes  in  ? 

VV    -^^Z?'  A  hoaming  Sea!  we  (hall  have  foul 
weather.  [^Efiter  Trincalo. 

7V/>r.  The  Scud  comes  againfl:  the  Wind,  'twill  blow  hard. 

JE:/?^er  Stephano. 

Steph.  Bofen  ! 

Trwc.  Here,  Mafter  what  cheer  ? 
Steph.  Ill  weather!  let's  off  to  Sea. 

Muji.  Let's  have  Sea-room  enough,  and  then  let  it  blow  the 
Devils  head  ofE 
Steph.  Boy!  [E^terC^bin-b^j. 
Boy.  Yaw,  yaw,  here  Mafter. 

Steph.  Givethe  Pilot  a  dram  of  the  Bottle.  [EAre//«/Stephano 

and  Boy* 

Enter  Mariners  and  pafs  over  the  Stage. 
7r/;;t'.Heigh,my  hearts,chearly,chearly,my  heartS5yare,yarei 

Enter  Alonzo,  Antonio,  Gonzalo. 
Alon.  Good  Bofen  have  a  care  5  where  s  the  Mafter  ? 
Play  the  men. 

Trine.  Pray  keep  below. 

Anto.  Where's  the  Mafter,  Bofen? 

Tr/Vi*.  Do  you  not  hear  him?  you  mar  our  labour  keep  your 
Cabins,  you  help  the  ftorra. 

B  Gonx,. 


Gonz.  Nay,  good  friend  be  patient. 
trine.  I5  when  the  Sea  is  hence  5  what  care  thefe  roarers  for 
the  name  of  Duke  ?  to  Cabins  filence,  trouble  us  not. 
Gofi%.  Good  friend,  remember  whom  thou  haft  aboard. 
Trine.  Nonethat;! tove^impre^tlianmy ft     you  area Coun- 
fellour,  if  you  can  ad]ii^ife'th:^fe  Elements  to  filence  :  uie  your 
wifdom :  if  you  cannot,  make  yo'urtelf  ready  in  the  Cabin  for 
the  ill  hour.    Cheerly  good  hearts!  out  of  our  way,  Sirs. 

"  CE^e;/;/^  TrincaIo^;;^i^-^r/;;er/. 

Gonz.  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  Fellow  5  methinks  his 
complexion  is  perfeft  Galldws  ^  ftand  faft,  good  fate, to  his  hang- 
ing 5  make  the  Rope  of  his  deftiny  our  Cable,  for  our  own  does 
little  advantage  us  5  if  he  be  not  born  to  be  hang  d  we  (hall  be 
drown'd.  [^ExH. 
E;?^er  Trincalo/^/f^Stephano. 
Trine.  Up  aloft  Lads.  Gome,  reef  both  Top-fails. 
Steph.  Let's  weigh,LetVweigh,and  off  to  Sea.  [Ex.Stephano. 

Enter  tm  Mariners  undp^fs  over  the  stage. 
Trine.  Hands  down!  man  your  main-Capftorm. 

E;;^er  Muftacho  //WVentofo  at  the  other  door. 
MhJI.  Up  aloft  !  and  man  your  feere-Capftorm. 
Vent.  My  Lads,  my  hearts  of  Gold,  get  in  your  Capftorm-Bar . 
Hoa  up,  hoa  up,  €^r.  [Ex^«;;^Muftacho^W  Ventofb. 

Enter  Stephano. 
Steph.  Hold  on  well!  hold  on  well!  nip  well  there  ^ 
Quarter-Mafter,  get's  more  Nippers.  [Ea:?^  Stephano. 

'  Enter  trvo  Mariners  audpajs  over  again. 
'  Trine.  Turn  out,  turn  out  all  hands  to  Capftorm  > 
You  dogs,  is  this  a  time  to  fleep  ? 

Heave  together  Lads.  FTrincalo  whi files. 

[Exeunt  Muftacho^WVentofo^ 
Muft.  within.  Our  Vall's  broke.  \  '  ^ 

Vent,  within.  Tis  butour  Vial-blockhas  givea  way.  Come 
heave  Lads !  we  are  fix'd  again.  Heave  together  Bullyes. 

Enter  Stephano. 
steph.  Cut  off  theHamocks!  cut  off  the  Hamocks,  come  my 
Lads;  Come j^;^//^/,  chear up !  heave luftily. 
The  Anchor's  a  peek. 

Trine. 
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Trine.  Is  the  Anchor  a  peek  ? 

Steph.  Is  a  wergh !  h  a  weigh ! 

Trine.  Up  aloft  my  Lads  upon  the  Fore-Caftle ! 
Cut  the  Anchor,  cut  him. 

All  Tvithin.  Haul  Catt,  Haul  Catt,  &c.  Haul  Catt,  haul : 
haulj  Cattj  haul.  Below. 

Steph.  Aft,  Aft !  andloofe  the  Mifen ! 

Trine.  Get  the  Mifen-tack  aboard.  Haul  Aft  Mifen-fheat ! 

Enter  Muftacho. 

Mufi.  Loofe  the  main  Top-fail ! 

Steph.  Furle  him  again^  there's  too  much  Wind, 

Trine.  Loofe  Fore-fail !  Haul  Aft  both  (heats!  trim  her  right 
afore  the  Wind.    Aft !  Aft !  Lads,  and  hale  up  the  Mifen  here. 

MhJI.  a  Mackrel-Gale^  Mafter. 

Steph.  mthin.PoTt  hard^port !  the  Wind  grows  fcant^bring  the 
Tack  aboard  Port  is.  Star-board,  fttar-board,  a  little  fteadys 
now  fteady,  keep  her  thus,  no  neerer  you  cannot  come. 

Enter  Ventolb. 

Vent.  Some  hands  down ;  the  Guns  are  loofe.  [^Ex.  Muft. 
Trine.  Try  the  Pump,  try  the  Pump !  [^ExitV cntoCo. 

Enter  Muftacho  at  the  other  door. 
Muft.  O  Mafter!  fix  foot  Water  in  Hold. 
Steph.  Clap  the  Helm  hard  aboard !  Flat,  flat,  flat  in  the 
Fore-ftieat  there. 
Trine.  Over-haul  your  fbre-boling. 

Steph.  Brace  in  the  Lar-board.  [jExit. 

Trine.  A  curfe  upon  this  howling,  [^A great  cry  mthin* 

They  are  louder  than  the  weather.  [Enter  Antonio  and  Gonzalo. 
Yet  again,  what  do  you  here !  (hall  we  give o'rc,  and  drown? 
ha  you  a  mind  to  fink  ? 

Gonz.  A  Pox  o*  your  throat ,  you  bawling,  bla(phemous^ 
uncharitable  dog. 

Trine.  Work  you  then. 

Anto.  Hang,  Cur,  hang,  you  whorfon  infblent  noife-maker, 

we  are  lefs  afraid  to  be  drown  d  than  thou  art. 

Trine.  Brace  off  the  Fore-yard.  [jExit* 
Gonz.  rie  warrant  him  for  drowning,though  the  Ship  were  no 

ftronger  thaq  a  Nut-lhelljand  as  leaky  as  an  uqftancb'd  Wench. 

B  2  Enter 
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Enter  Alonzo  a^id  Ferdinand. 
Ferd.  For  my  felf  I  care  not,  but  your  lofs  brings  a  thoufand 
Deaths  to  me. 

Alonzo.  O  name  not  me,  I  am  grown  old,  my  Son  5  I  now  am 
tedious  to  the  world,  and  that^  by  ufe^  is  fo  to  me  :  but,  Fcr^z- 
I  grieve  my  fubjefts  lofs  in  thee ;  Alas !  I  fuffer  juftly  for 
my  crimes,  but  why  thou  (houldefl: — O  Heaven!  [_^Acrj  within. 
Heark,  farewel  my  Son !  a  long  fctrewel ! 

Ferd.  Some  lucky  Plank,  when  we  are  loft  by  (hipwrack, 
waft  hither^  and  fubmit  it  felf  beneath  you. 
Your  bleffings  and  I  dye  contented.         [_Embrace  and^Exeunt. 

Enter  Trincalo,  Muftachoj  and  Ventofo. 

Trine.  What  muft  our  mouths  be  cold  then  ? 

Vent.  All's  loft.  To  prayers,  to  prayers. 

Conz.  The  Duke  and  Prince  are  gone  within  to  prayers. 
Let's  affift  them. 

M/^JI.  Nay,  we  may  e'nepraytoo^  our  cafe  is  now  alike. 

jint*  We  are  meerly  cheated  of  our  lives  by  Drunkards. 
This  wide  choptRafcal:  would  thou  might'ft  lye  drowning 
The  long  walhing  of  tea  Tides. 

[Exeunt  Trincalo,  Muftacho,  and  Wcntoih. 

Gon%*  Hell  he  hang'd  yet,  though  every  drop  of  water 
Iwears  agaiuft  it  3  now  would  I  give  ten  thoufand  Furlongs  of 
Sea  for  one  Acre  of  barren  ground.  Long-heath,  Broom-furs,  or 
anything.  The  wills  above  be  done,  but  I  would  fain  dye  a 
dry  death.  [_A  confijed  noife  'nit bin. 

Ant.  Mercy  upon  us!  wefplit,  wefplit. 

Gon%.  Let's  all  fink  with  the  Duke^  and  the  young  Prince; 

\_Exem7t> 

Enter  Stephano^  Trincalo. 
Trine.  The  Ship  is  finking.  [^A new  cry  within. 

Steph.  Run  her  aftiore  ! 

Trine.  Luffe  !  lufTe!  or  we  are  all  loft!  there's  a  Rock  upon 
the  Star-board  Bow. 
£feph.  She  ftrikes,  (he  ftrikes !  All  fhift  fco-^  themfelves. 

[^Exeunt  > 
Enter 


(5) 

Efiter  Profpero  attd  Miranda. 
Trofp.  Miranda  !  vvhere's  your  Sifter  ? 
Mir  an.  I  left  her  looking  from  the  pointed  Pvockj  at  the  walks 
endj  on  the  huge  beat  of  W aters. 
Trojp.  It  is  a  dreadful  objeft. 

Mir.  If  by  your  Art^  my  deareft  Fatherj  you  have  put 
them  in  this  roar  5  allay 'em  quickly. 

Had  !  beenany  God  of  power;,  I  would  have  Rmkthe  Sea  into 
the  Earthj  before  it  (hould  the  Veflel  fo  have  fwallowed. 

Trofp.  Colleft  your  felfj  and  tell  your  piteous  hearty 
There's  no  harm  done.  ^ 

Mir..  O  woe  the  day  f 

Trofp.  XLere  is  no  harm  ; 
I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee , 
My  Daughter^  and  thy  pretty  Sifter  ; 
You  both  are  ignorant  of  what  you  are^ 
Not  knowing  whence  I  am^  northatTm  more 
Than  Trofpero^  Mafter  of  a  narrow  Cellj 
And  thy  unhappy  Father. 

Mir.  I  ne're  indeavour'dto  know  more  than  you  werepleas'd 
to  tell  me. 

Trofp.  I  fhould  inform  thee  farther  :  wipe  thou  thine  Eye% 
havecomfort5  the  direful  fpeftacle  of  the  wrack:>v/hich  touched 
the  very  virtue  of  compaffionin  thee,  I  have  with  fuch  apity 
fafely  order'd^that  not  one  creature  in  the  Ship  is  loft. 

Mir,  You  often;,  Sirj  began  to  tell  me  v/hat  I  am^ 
But  then  you  ftopt. 

Trofp.-  The  hour's  now  come  y 
Obey^  and  be  attentive^  Canft  thou  remember  a  time  before  wc 
came  into  this  Cell  ?  I  do  not  think  thou  canft^  for  tiien  thou 
wert  not  full  three  years  old, . 

Mir.  Certainly  I  can^,  Sir. 

Trofp.  Tell  me  the  imasjetheaof anything  whxhthou  doft 
keep  in  thy  remembrance  ftillff  jrjpV. 

Mir.  Sir^^hadlnot  four  or  five  Women  once  that  tended  me? 

Trofpi  Thou  hadftj  and  more^  Miranda :  what  fee'ft  thou  elfe 
in  the  dark  back-ward^  and  aby  fs  of  Time  ? 
If  thou  remembreft  ought  e're  thou  cam'ft  here?  then^  how 
5hou  cam'ft  thou  may 'ft  remember  too.  Mir.. 


Mir.  Sir,  that  I  do  not. 

rrojp.  Fifteen  Year^  fince,  JI//>W^3  thy  Father  was  the  Duke 
of  MUUn  ,  and  a  Prince  of  power. 
Mir.  Sir^  are  not  you  my  Father  > 

Trofp.  Thy  Mother  was  all  virtue^  and  (he  faid,  thou  waft 
myDaughter^  and  thy  Sifter  too. 

Mir.  O  Heavens!  what  foul  play  had  we,  that  w^  hither 
came^  or  was't  a  bleffing  that  we  did  ? 

Profp.  Bothjboth^my  Girl. 

Mir.  How  my  heart  bleeds  to  think  what  you  have  faffer'd. 
Butj  Sir^  I  pray  proceed. 

Profp.  MyBrother^  and  thy  Uncle,  calFd  Antoni^^  to  whom 
Itruftedthenthe  manage  of  my  State,  while  I  was  Wrap  d  with 
fccret  Studies ;  Thatfalfe  Uncle  (do'ftthou  attend  meChild?) 

Mir.  Sir,  moft  heedfully. 

Profp.  Having  attain  d  the  craft  of  granting  (uits,  and  of  de- 
nying them  5  whom  to  advance,  or  lop,  for  over-toping,  (bon 
was  grown  the  Ivy  which  did  hide  my  Princely  Trunck,  and 
fuckt  my  verdure  out ;  thou  attend'ft  not. 

Mir.  O  good  Sir,  I  do. 

Profp.  I  thus  negleding  worldly  ends,  and  bent  to  clofenels, 
and  the  bettering  of  my  mind  ^  wak'd  in  my  falfe  Brother  an 
evil  Nature  ; 
He  did  believe 

He  was  indeed  the  Duke,  becaufe  he  then  did  execute  the  out- 
ward face  of  Soveraignty.  Do*ft  thou  ftill  mark  me  ? 

Mir.  Your  ftory  would  cure  deafnefi. 

Profp.  To  have  no  fcreen  between  the  part  he  plaid,  and 
whom  he  plaid  it  for  5  he  needs  would  be  Abfolute  Millan^  and 
Confederates  (fo  dry  he  was  for  Sway)  with  Savoys  Duke,  to 
give  him  Tribute,  and  to  do  him  homage. 

Mir.  Falfe  man! 

Profp.  This  Duke  of  Savoy  being  an  Enemy, 
To  me  inveterate,  ftrait  grants  my  Brother's  fuit. 
And  on  a  night 

Mated  to  hisdefign,  Antonio  opened  the  Gates  of  Millan^  and 
i'th'deadof  darkneftj  hurri'd  me  thence  with  thy  young  Sifter^ 
and  thy  crying  felf 

Mir. 
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Mir.  But  wherefore  did  they  not  that  hour  deflroy  us  > 
Frojf.  They  durftnotj  Girl;,  in  J^//7/^«3  For  the  love  my  peo- 
ple bore  me  5  in  fhort^  they  hurri'd  us  away  to  Savoy^  and  thence 
aboard  a  Bark  at  N/z/T/s  Port ;  bore  us  fbme  Leagues  to  Sea, 
wherethey  prepar  d  a  rotten  Carkaft  of  a  Boat,  not  rigg'd,  no 
Tackle,  Sail,  nor  Mafts  the  very  Rats  inftinftively  had  quit  it  : 
they  hoifted  us,  to  cry  to  Seas  which  roar'd  to  us  5  to  figh  to 
Winds,  v/hofe  pityfighing  back  again,  did  feem  to  do  us  loving 
wrong. 

Mir.  Alack!  what  trouble  was  I  then  to  you? 

Vroff.  Thou  and  thy  Sifter  were  two  Cherubins,  which  did 
preferveme:  you  both  did  fmile,  infus'd  with  fortitude  from 
Heaven. 

Mir.  How  camewe  afliore? 

Troff.  By  Providence  Divine, 
Some  food  we  had,  and  fome  frefh  Water,  which  a  Noble  man 
of  Savoy^  called  Gonzdo^  appointed  Mafter  of  that  black  de- 
fign,  gave  us  5  with  rich  Garments,  and  all  neceflaries,  which 
fince  have  fteaded  much  :  and  of  his  gentlenefi  (knowing  I 
lov'd  my  Books)  he  furnifht  me  from  mine  own  Library,  with 
Vokimes  which  I  prize  above  my  Dukedom. 

Mfr.  Would  I  might  fee  that  man. 

Trofp.  Here  in  this  lOand  v/e  arriv'd,  and  here  have  I  your 
Tutor  been.  But  by  my  skill  I  find  that  my  mid-Heaven  doth 
depend  on  a  moft  happy  Star,  whofe  influence  if  I  now  court 
not,  but  onirt,  my  Fortunes  will  ever  after  droop:  here  ceafe 
morequefcion,  thou  art  incKn'd  to  fleep:  Vis  a  good  dulnefs^ 
and  give  it  way  5  I  know  thou  canft  not  chufe.  [_shc  fulls  ajleep. 
Come  away  my  Spmt:  lam  ready  now,  approach 
My         Come.  .         ...17. '.i  ,        [Enter  knoil. 

Arid.  All  hail  great  Mafter,  graye  Sirjhail,  Icome  to  anfwer 
thy  beft  pleafure^  be  it  to  fly,  tofwim^  to  ihoot  into  the  fire,  to 
ride  on  the  curl'd  Clouds  3  to  thy  ftrong  bidding,  Usk  Ariel 
and  all  his  qualities. 

Trofp.  Haft  thou,  Spirit,  pcrform'd  to  point  the  Tempeft  that' 
I  bad  thee? 

Ariel.  Toevery  Article* 
I  boarded  the  Duke's  Ship^  now  on  the  Beak^  ijk>w  in  th«  Wafte^ 
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the  Deck,  in  every  Cabins  I  flam'd  ama7ement5  and  fome- 
times  I  (eem'd  to  burn  in  many  places  on  the  Top-Maft,  the 
Yards  and  Bore-fprit  5  I  did  flame  diftinftly. 

Frofp.  iMybravc  Spirit ! 
Who  was  lb  firm  ^  fo  conftantj  that  this  coil  did  not  infc^ft 
his  Reafon  ? 

Jrkl.  Not  a  ibul 
But  felt  a  Feaverof  the  mind^and  play'd  Ibme  tricks  of  defpe- 
ration  5  '-^Hi,  but  MarinerS;,  plung  d  in  the  foaming  brine,  and 
quitfhe  VelTel  ;  the  Duke's  Son,  Ferdinand:,  with  hair  upftair- 
ing  ('more  like  Reeds  than  Hair)  was  the  firft  man  that  leap'd^ 
cry  a.  Hell  is  empty,  and  all  the  Devils  are  here. 

Profp.  Why  that's  my  Spirit  5 
But  was  not  this  nigh  Shore  ? 

Ariel  Clofeby  my  Matter. 

Trofp*  But,  Ariel^  are  they  (afe  > 

Ariel.  Not  a  hairperifht. 
In  Troops  I  have  difpers'd  them  round  this  Ide. 
The  Duke's  Son  I  have  landed  by  himfelf ,  whom  I  have  left 
warming  the  air  with  fighs,  in  an  odde  angle  of  the  Ille,  and 
fitting,  his  arms  he  folded  in  this  fad  knot. 

Frofp.  Say  how  thou  haft  difpos'd  the  Mariners  of  the  Duke's 
Ship,  and  all  the  reft  of  the  Fleet. 

Ariel,  Safely  in  Harbour 
Is  the  Duke's  Ship,  in  the  deep  Nook,  where  once  thou  call'dft 
Me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  Dew  from  the 
Still  vext  Bermoothes:,  there  (he's  hid. 
The  Mariners  all  under  hatches  ftow'd. 
Whom,  with  a  charm,  join  d  to  their  fufFer  d  labour^ 
I  have  left  alleep,  and  for  the  reft  o'th'  Fleet 
( Whi-ch  I  difperft)  they  all  have  met  again. 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  Float, 
Bound  fadly  home  for  Italy  5 
Suppofing  that  they  faw  the  Duke's  Ship  wrackt, 
Aud  his  great  perfon  peridi. 

Frofp.  Ariel:,  thy  charge 
Exaftly  is  performed,  but  there's  more  work.; 
What  is  the  time  o'th'  day  ? 

Ariel. 
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Arid.  Paft  themid-fearon- 

Prcfp.  At  leaft  two  Glaffes :  the  time  'tween  fix  and  now 
ffluft  by  us  both  be  fpent-mofl  precioudy. 

Ariel.  Is  there  more  toy!  ?  fince  thou  doft  give  me  pains,  let 
me  remember  thee  what  thou  haft  promised,  which  is  not  yet 
performed  me. 

Projp.  How  now ^  Moodie} 
Whatis't  thou  canft  demand  > 

Ariel.  My  hberty. 

ProJp.  Before  the  time  be  out?  no  more. 

Ariel.  Iprethee! 
Remember  I  have  done  thee  faithful  fervice, 
Told  thee  nolyes,  made  thee  no  miftakings, 
Serv'd  without  or  grudge,  or  grumblings : 
Thou  didft  promife  to  bate  me  a  foil  year. 

Projf.  Doft  thou  forget 
From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  ? 

Ariel.  No. 

Profp.  Thou  doft,  and  think'ft  it  much  to  tread  the  Ooze 
Of  the  fait  deep: 

To  run  againft  the  (harp  wind  of  the  North, 
To  do  my  bufinefs  in  the  Veins  of  the  Earth, 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  Froft. 
Ariel.  I  do  not.  Sir. 

Pro^.  Thou  ly'ft,  malignant  thing !  haft  thou  forgot  the 
foul  Witch  Sycorax^  who  with  age  and  envy  was  grown  into  a 
Hoop  ?  haft  thou  forgot  her  > 

Ariel.  No  Sir! 

Profp.  Thou  haft  ^  where  was  fhe  born  ?  (peak,  tell  me. 

Ariel.  S\x^  m  Argier.  • 

Profp.  Oh,  was  (he  fo !  I  muft 
Once  every  Month  recount  what  thou  haft  been,  which  thou 
forgetteft.  This  damn'd  Witch  Sycorax  for  mifchiefs  mani- 
fold, and  forceries  too  terrible  to  enter  humane  hearings  from 
Argier  thou  knowft  was  baniftit :  but  for  one  thing  (he  did^ 
they  would  not  take  her  life ;  is  not  this  true  ? 

Ariel.  I  Sir. 

Profp.  This  blew-ey'd  Hag  was  hither  brought  with  child, 
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And  here  was  left  by  th'  Saylors,  thou^  my  flavc,  • 
As  thou  report 'ft  thy  felf,  waft  then  her  fervantj 
And  caufe  thou  waft  a  fpirit  too  delicate 
To  aft  her  earthy  and  r.bhorr*d  commands  ^ 
RePufingher  grand  Hefts^  (he  did  confine  thce^ 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  MLalfters^ 
(In  her  unmitigable  rage)  into  a  cloven  Pine, 
Within  whofe  rift  imprifon  d,  thou  didft  painfully 
Remain  a  dozen  years  5  within  which  fpace  (he  dy'd^^ 
And  left  thee  there  5  where  thou  didft  vent  thy 
Groans^  as  faft  as  Mill-wheels  ftrike. 
Then  was  this  IHe  (fave  for  twoBrats^  which  (lie  did 
Litter  herCj  the  brutifh  Caliban^  and  his  twin  Sifter^ 
Two  frecKeVd-hag-born  Whelps)  not  honour  d  with 
A  humane  fhape. 

Ariel  Yes !  Caliban  her  Son^  and  ^^.c^r^x  his  Sifter. 

Trofp.  Dull  thing,  I  fay  fo  ,  he,  that  Cdibany  and  Ihe  that 
Sycorux^  whom  I  now  keep  in  fervice.  Thou  beft  knowft 
v/hat  torment!  did  find  thee  in,  thy  groans  did  make  Wolves 
howl,  and  penetrate  the  breafts  of  ever  angry  Bears,  it  was  a 
torment  to  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sycorax  could  ne*re 
^gainundo;  It  was  my  Art^  when  I  arriv'd,  and  heard  thee3 
that  made  the  Pine  to  gape  and  let  thee  out. 

Arid  I  thank  thee^  Mafter. 

Troff,  If  thou  more  m.urmureft,  I  will  rendanOak^ 
And  peg  the  in  his  knotty  Entrails,  till  thou 
Haft  howld  away  twelve  VVinters  more. 

Arid,  Pardon,  Mafter, 
I  will  be  correfpondent  to  command,  and  be 
A  gentle  fpirit.  ♦ 

Vrofp.  Do  fo^  and  after  two  days  Fie  difcharge  thee. 

Ariel.  That's  my  noble  Mafter. 
What  fiialll  do?  fay?  what?  what  (hall  I  do? 

Troff.  Befubjeft'tonofightbutmine^  invifibleto 
Every  eye-ball  elfe;  hence  U'ith diligence. 
My  daughter  wakes.  A  non  thou  flialt  know  more.    \j.x.  Ariel. 
Thou  haft  flept  well  my  ch  id. 

Mir.  The  fadneft  of  your  ftory  put  he.^vinefs  in  me. 

.V.r0j% 


Trdjf.  Shake  it  ofFs  comeon.  Fie  now  call  C^/ztoj  my  flave. 
Who  never  yields  us  a  kind  anfwer. 

Mir.  'Tis  a  creature^  Sir^  I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Frofp.  But  as  'tis^  we  cannot  mifs  him  5  he  does  make  our 
Fire,  fetch  in  our  Wood,  and  ferve  in  Offices  that  profit  us : 
whathoa!  Slave!  Caliban  I  thou  Earth  thou^  (peak. 

CuliL  within.  There's  Wood  enough  within. 

T-rofp.  Come  for  th,  I  fay,  there's  other  bufinefs  for  thee. 
Come  thou  Tortoife,  when  >  {Enter  ArieL 

Fineapparition^^my  quaiut  Ariel^ 
Hark  in  thy  ear. 

Ariel.  My  Lord  it  (hall  be  done.  [Exit. 

Trofp.  Thou  ppifonous  Slave,  got  by  the  Devil  himfelf 
upon  thy  wicked  Dam,  come  forth.  {jEnter  Cahban. 

Calib.  As  wicked  Dewj  as  ere  my  Mother  brufli'd  with  Ra- 
ven's  Feather  from  unwholfome  Fens,  drop  on  you  both : 
A  South-weft  blow  on  you,  and  blifter  you  all  o're. 

Trofp.  For  this  befure,  to  night  thou  (halt  have  Cramps,  fide- 
ftitches,  that  (hall  pen  thy  breath  up  5  Urchins  (hall  prick  thee 
till  thou  bteed'ft :  thou  (halt  be  pinch 'd  as  thick  as  Honey- 
Combs.,  each  pinch  more  ftinging  than  the  Bees  which 
made 'em. 

Calib.  I  muft  eat  my  dinner :  this  Ifland's  mine  by  Sycorax 
my  Mother,  which  thou  took'ft  from  me.  When  thou  cam'ft 
fifa:,  r  oaftroak'ft  me,  and  mad'ft  much  of  me,  would'ft  give 
Water  with  Berries  in't,  and  teach  me  how  to  name  the 
:  Light,  and  how  the  left,  that  burn  by  day  and  night, 
and  then  I  lov'd  thee,  and  fhev/'d  thee  all  the  qualities  of 
the  THe,  the  frefh-Springs,  brine-Pits,  barren  places,  and  fertil, 
Curs'd  bel.  thatJ  did  fo  :  All  the  Charms  of"  <9j'r<?r^x.  Toads, 
Beetles,  Batts,  light  on  thee,  for  I  am  all  theSubjefts  that  thou 
haft.  I  firft  was  mine  own  Lord  5  and  here  thou  ftay'ftmein 
this  hard  Rock,  whiles  thou  doft  keep  from  m.e  the  reft  o'th' 
Iiland. 

Trofp.  Thou  moft  lying  Slave,  whom  ftripesmay  move,  not 
kindnefs:  I  h?.ve  us'd  .thee  (  filth  that  thou  art )  with  humane 
care,  and  lodged  thee  in  mine  own  Cell,  till  thou  didft  (eek  to 
violate  thehonour  of  my  Children. 

C  2  Calilu 
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C^lik  OhhOj  Oh  ho  5  would  t'had  been  done  :  thoudid'ft 
pteventme,  I  had  peopl'd  elfe  this  Ifle  with  (7<t//i<a»/. 

Troff.  Abhor*d  Slave ! 
Who  ne're  would  any  print  of  goodnefi  take,  being  capable  of 
all  ill ;  I  pity 'd  thee^  took  pains  to  make  thee  fpeak,  taught  thee 
each  hour  one  thing  or  other  ^  when  thou  didft  not  (Savage) 
know  thy  own  meaning,  but  wouldTt  gabble,  like  a  thing 
mofl  brutifh,  I  endowed  thy  purpofeswith  words  which  made 
them  known:  But  thy  wild  race  (though  thou  did'ft  learn) 
had  that  in't,  which  good  Namres  could  not  abide  to  be  with  r 
therefore  waft  thou  defervedly  pent  up  into  this  Rock. 

Calib.  You  taught  me  language,  and  my  profit  by  it  is,  that 
I  know  to  curfe  :  the  red  botch  rid  you  for  learning  me  your 
language. 

Troff,  Hag-feed  hence ! 
Fetch  us  in  fewel,  and  be  quick 
To  anfwer  other  bufinefs :  flirugft  thou  (malice) 
If  thou  neglecleft  or  doft  unwillingly  ^vhat  Icommand^ 
l  ie  wrack  thee  with  old  Cramps,  fill  all  thy  bones  with 
Aches,  make  thee  roar,  that  Beafts  fiiall  tremble 
At  thy  Din. 

Ciihh*  Noprethee! 
I  niuft  obey.    His  Art  is  of  fuch  power , 
It  would  contronl  my  Dam's  God,  Setebos^ 
And  make  a  Vaflal  of  him. 

Trofp,  So  Slave,  hence. 

Profpero  .^;;^:/Caliban  fevcr-iUj^ 

Enter  Doriiida. 

Bar.  OhSifrer!  what  have  I  beheld?. 

Mir.  What  is  it  moves  you  fo  ? 

Dor^  From  yonder  Pvock, 
As  I  my  Eyes  caft  dovv^  ijpon  the  Seas, 
The  whirling  winds  blew  rudely  0:1  my  face, 
And  the  waves  roar'd  ;  at  firft  I  thought  the  War 
Had  bin  between  themfelvcs^  but  ftra'.t  I  ipy'd 
A  huge  great  Creature. 

Mir*  O  you  mean  the  Ship. 
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Dor.  Is't  not  a  Creature  then?  it  fccm*d  alive. 
Mir.  But  what  of  it  ? 

Dor.  This  floating  Flam  did  bear  his  Horns  above  5 
AUty'dwithRibbands,  ruffling  in  the  wind. 
Sometimes  he  nodded  down  his  head  a  while. 
And  then  the  Waves  did  heave  him  to  the  Moon  ? 
Heclambring  to  the  top  of  all  the  Billows, 
And  then  again  he  curtfy'd  downfo  low, 
I  could  not  fee  him ;  till,  at  laft,  all  fide  long 
With  a  great  crack  his  belly  burft  in  pieces, 

Mir.  There  all  had  periflbt 
Had  not  my  Father's  magick  Art  relieved  them. 
But,  Sifter,  I  have  ftranger  news  to  tell  you  ^ 
In  this  great  Creature  there  were  other  Creatures, 
And  (hortly  we  may  chance  to  fee  that  thing, 
Which  you  have  heard  my  Father  call,  a  Man. 

Dor.  But  what  is  that?  for  yet  he  never  told  me. 

Mir.  I  know  no  more  than  you :  but  I  have  heard 
My  Father  fay  we  Women  were  madefor  him-. 

Dor.  What,  that  he  (hould  eat  us  Sifter  ? 

Mir.  No  fure,  you  fee  my  Father  is  a  man,  and  yet 
Hedoesus  good.  I  would  he  were  not  old. 

Dor.  Methinks  indeed  it  would  befiner,  if  wetVv^o^ 
Had  two  youns^  Fathers. 

Mir,  No  Sifter,  no,  if  they  were  young,  my  Father 
Said  that  wemuft  call  them  Brothers. 

Dor.  But  pray  how  does  it  come  that  we  two  are  not  Bro- 
thers then,  and  have  not  Beards  like  him?' 

Mir*  Now  I  confefsyou  pofcme; 

Dor.  How  did  he  come  to  be  our  Father  ♦■oo  ? 

Mir.  I  think  he  found  us  when  we  both  were  little,  andgrew 
within  the  ground. 

Dor.  Whycvoulrl  he  not  find  more  of  us  ?  pray  fifter  let  you- 
and  I  look  up  and  down  one  day,  to  find  fome  little  ones  for 
«s  to  play  with. 

Mir.  Agreed:  but  nov/ wemuft  go  in.    This  is  the  hour 
Wherein  my  Father's  Charm  will  work, 
Which  feizes  all  who  are  in. open  Air.  ^. 


(M) 

Th'cffca  of  his  great  Art  I  long  to  fee. 
Which  will  perform  as  much  as  Magick  can. 
Dor.  And  !:>  methinks^  more  long  to  fee  a  Maiv 


ACT  11. 

V.nUY  Alonzoj  Antonio^  Gonzalo,  Attendants. 

C^^^a.  T^Efeech  your  Grace  be  merry  h  you  have  caufe,  fa 
J3  have  we  ail,  of  joy  for  our  ftrange  (cape  :  then 
wifely,  good  Sir^  weigh  our  forrow  with  our  comfort. 

Alonz*  Prithee  peace  !  you  cram  thefe  words  into  my 
Ears  againfl:  my  ftomack^  how  can  I  re  joycC;,  when  my  dear  Son, 
perhaps  this  very  moment  ^  is  made  a  meal  to  fome  ilrange 
Fi(h> 

Ant.  Sir^he  maylivco 
I  faw  him  beat  the  billows  under  him^  and  ride  upon  their 
backs  3  he  trod  the  Water^  whofe  enmity  he  flung  afide^  and 
breafted  the  moft  fwoln  furge  that  met  him,  his  bold  head'bove 
the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar  d  himfelf  with  his 
ftrongarms  tofnore,  I  do  not  doubt  he  came  alive  to  land. 

Alonz.  No,  no,  he's  gone^y  and  you  and  I  ^  Antonio  ^  were 
thofe  who  caus  d  his  death. 

Ant.  How  could  we  help  it? 

Alo^z.  Thcn^  then,  v/e  fliould  have  helpt  it,  when  thou  be- 
trayedft  thy  Brother  ?>ofpero^  and  Muntn^ts  Infant,  Sovereign 
to  my  power  :  And  when  I,  too  ambitious,  took  by  force  ano- 
thersright5  then  loft  we  Ferdinand^  then  forfeited  our  Navy 
to  this  Tempc{h' 

Ant.  Indeed  we  firft  broke  truce  with  Heav'n  3 
You  to  the  waves  an  Infant  Prince  expos  d. 
And  on  the  w:aves  have  loft  m  only  Son  3 
J     '  '  -^rp  my  Brother's  fertile  lands^  and  now 
^ipon  this  defert  Ifle. 

Thefe,  Sir,  'tis  true^  were  crimes  of  a  black  Dye, 
'  vou  have  mn  de  amends  to  Heav'n, 
•      ■  By 


Ci5) 

By  your  late  Voyage  into  Portugal^ 

Where^  in  defence  of  Chriftianity, 

Your  valour  has  repuls'd  the  Moors  of  Spain* 

Alon%.  Ommt  'itnot^^  Gofizulo. 
N  o  adi:  bu t  penitence  can  expiate  guilty 
Mufl:  we  teach  Heaven  what  price  to  feton  Murthers  ? 
What  rate  on  lawlefs  power^  and  wild  ambition  ? 
Or  dare  we  traffick  with  the  Pov/ers  above;, 
And  fell  by  weight  a  good  deed  for  a  bad  >        [Muftck^  within. 

Conz.  Mufick!  and  in  the  air!  fure  We  are  (hipwrackt  on  the 
Dominion»of  fome  merry  Devil. 

AnU  This  lOe's  inchanted  ground^  for Ihave  heard 
Swift  voices-^fiying  by  my  Ear^  and  groans 
Of  lamenting  Ghofts. 

Aloriz.  I  puird  a  Tree,  and  Blood  purRi'd  my  hand  5  O  Hea- 
ven !  deliver  me  from  this  direplace,  and  all  the  after  aftions 
of  my  life  fhall  mark  my  penitence  and  my  bounty. 
Heark !  Dialogue  vptthin  fung  in  farts. 

The  founds  approach  us. 

1  /)•  Where  does  proud  Ambition  dwell  ?  ? 
2.      IntheloweftRoomsof  HelL 

1.  Of  the  damn'd  who  leads  the  Hoft? 

2.  He  who  did  opprefs  the  moft. 

1 .  Who  fuch  Troops  of  damned  brings  ? 

2.  Moft  are  led  by  fighting  Kings. 
Kings  who  did  Crowns  unjuftly  get, 
Hereon burningTbrones  are  fet. 

Chor,  Kings  who  did  Crowns,  &c. 

Ant.  Do  you  hear.  Sir,  hov/  they  lay  our  Crimes  before  us  > 

Gonz.  Do  evil  Spirits  imitate  the  good,  , 
In  (hewing  men  their  fins  ? 

Alon%.  But  in  a  different  way, 
Thofe  warn  from  doing,  thefe  upbraid  'em  done. 

1 .  Who  are  the  Pillars  ofAmbitions  Court  ? 

2.  Grim  Deaths  and  Scarlet  Murthers  it  fupport. 

-I'Whaet 


it6) 

1 .  What  lyes  beneath  her  feet  ? 

2.  Her  footfteps  tread, ' 
On  Orphans  tender  breafts,  and  Brothers  dead- 

1 .  Can  Heaven  permit  fiich  Crimes  fhould  be 
Rewarded  with  felicity? 

2.  Oh  no !  uneafily  their  Crowns  they  wear. 

And  their  own  guilt  amidft  their  Guards  they  fear. 
Cares  when  they  wake  their  minds  unquiet  keep, 
And  we  in  vifions  lord  it  o*re  their  lleep. 
cho»  Oh  no !  uneafily  their  Crowns^  &c. 

n 

AloHZ.  See  where  they  come  in  horrid  (hapes! 

Enter  the  two  that  fmg^  in  the  Jljape  of  Devils^  placing 
themjelves  at  two  corners  of  the  Stage, 
Ant.  Sure  Hell  is  open  dto  devour  us  quick. 

1 .  Say  Brother^  (hall  we  bear  thefe  mortals  hence  > 

2.  fir  ft  let  us  fhew  the  fhapes  of  their  offence. 

I.  We'll  mufter  then  their  crimes  on  either  fide: 
Appear  !  appear !  their  firft  begbtteuj  Pride.        [_Enter  Tridc. 

Pride.  Lo !  I  am  hercj  who  l^d^heir  hearts  aftray. 
And  to  Ambition  did  their  minds  betray.  [^Enter  Fraud* 

Frand.  And  guileful  Fraud  does  next  appear. 
Their  wandring  fteps  who  led. 
When  they  from  virtue  fled. 

And  in  my  crooked  paths  their  courfe  did  fteer.   \^Enter  Rapine. 

Rap.  From  Fraud  to  Force  tlieyfoon  arrive. 
Where  Rapine  did  their  adions  drive.  [^E^ter  Murther. 

A/fird.  There  long  they  cannot  ftay, 
Down  the  deep  precipice  they  run. 
And  tofecure  what  they  have  done. 
To  murder  bend  their  way. 

After  which  they  fall  intd  arowndencompaffingthe 
Duke^  d^c.  Singing, 
Around^  around^  we  pace 
About  this  cur  fed  place  ^ 
Whiljl  thus  we  compafs  in 
Thefe  mortals  and  their  (in.  Dance, 

^All  the  fpirits  zanijl% 

Ant. 


AhU  Heav  n  has  heard  me !  they  are  vanilh'cf. 

Alonz.  But  they  have  left  me  all  unman'd  $ 
I  feel  my  finews  flacken  d  with  the  fright:>  / 
And  a  cold  (wcat  trills  down  o're  all  my  limb^. 
As  if  I  were  diflblving  into  Water. 
O  Projperol  my  crimes 'gainft  thee  fit  heavy  on  my  heart.. 

Ant.  And  mine^ 'gainft  him  and  young 

Coftz.  Heav*n  have  mercy  on  the  penitent ! 

Alonz.  Lead  from  this  cut  fed  grdu  Ad  5 
The  Seasj  in  all  their  rage^  are  not  (b  dreadful. 
This  is  the  Region  of  delpair  and  death. 

Gonz.  Shall  we  not  feekfome  food  > 

Alonz.  Beware  all  fruit  but  what  the  birds  have  pei^T, 
The  (hadows  of  the  Trees  are  poifonous  too : 
A  fecret  venom  Aides  from  every  branch. 
My  conlcience  doth  diftraft  me,  O  my  Son ! 
Why  do  I  (peak  of  eating  or  repoft^^ 

Before  I  know  thy  fortune  >  [Exmm* 

Enter  Ferdinand^  and  Ariel^  inviftbk^  pf^ji^g  ftnging. 

Ariel's  song. 

Come  unto  theji  yellow Jands 

And  then  take  hands. 
CHftjydrchenyouhaveandkjfs'd^ 
The  mid  waves  whijl. 
Foot  it  feat  Ij  here  and  there  ^  and fw^et j£rhhts  bear 

the  Burthen.     •        :  •  [Burthen  di(perfedly* 
Hark^f  hark^!  Bow-waugh  5'  the  watch-dogs  bar\^ 
Bew'waugh. 

hnd.Hark,!  hark^l  I  hear  th  firain  of  Jlrufting  Chanticleer' 
Cry  Cock^^  doodle  do. 

Ferd.  Wherefliould this  Mufick  be?  iW  Air^orth' Earth?  - 
tt  founds  no  more,  and  fure  it  waits  upon  fome  God 
OWIdand,  fitting  on  abankv/eepingajTsinftthe  Dukc 
My  Father's  wrack.    This  mufickhovcVd  o^r#me 


On  the  waters^  allayit^  both  their  fury  and  my  paflion 
.With  charming  A'mo  thencel  have  followed  it  (or  it 
Hath  drawn  me  rather^  but  'tis  gone ; 
Not,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel.  So^g-. 

lullFathof^^five  thy  Father  lyesy^ 

Of  his  bones  is  Corxil  ^ude  : 
Thoje  are  Pearls  that  mre  his  eyes^ 
fiething  of  him  that  doesfade^ 
'But  does  fiffer  a  Sea-change 
Snto  fonnthing  rich  and ftrange  : 
Sea-Nymphs  hmrly  ring  his^ 
Hear^  now  I  hear       Ding  dong  Bell. 

[hunhen^Ding  dang. 
Ferd.  The  mournful  Ditty  mentions  my  drown  d  Father. 
This  is  no  mortal  bufinefs^  nor  a  found  which  the 
Earth  owns ;  I  hear  itnow  before  me^ 

However  I  will  on  and  foUowit.  [_Ex.  Ferd.  andAxidl 

Enter  Stephano,  Muftacho^  Ventofo. 

Vent.  The  Runlet  of  Brandy  was  aloving  Runlet^and  floated 
sfter  us  out  of  pure  pity. 

A'lnfi.  This  kind  Bottle^likean  old  acquaintance/wam  after  it. 
And  thisScoUop-fhell  is  all  our  Plate  now. 

Vent.  'Tis  well  we  have  found  fomething  fince  we  landed. 
I  prethee  fill  a  foop^  and  let  it  go  round* 
Where  haft  thou  laid  the  Runlet? 

Miifi,  I'th'  hollow  of  an  old  Tree- 

Vent.  Fill  apace. 
We  cannot  live  long  in  this  barren  Ifland.  and  we  may. 
Take  a  fbop  before  deaths  as  well  as  others  drink 
At  oujr  Funerals. 

Mnji.  This  is  prize-Brandy,  we  fteal  Cuftom,  and  it  cofts  no- 
thing.   L^f  s  have  two  rounds  more. 

Vent.  Mafter,  what  have  you  (av'd  ? 

Steph.  Juft  nothing  but  my  felf. 

rent,  Thi^  works  comfortably  on  a  cold  ftomacL 


Steph.  Fiirs  another  round. 

Vent.  Look !  Mnjidcho  weeps.  Hang  lofles  as  long  as  wc  hare 
Brandy  left.  Prithee  leave  weeping. 

Stefh,  He  fheds  his  Brandy  out  of  his  eyes:  he  (hall  drink 
no  more. 

liiuji.  This  will  be  a  doleful  day  with  old  5^/?.  She  gave  mc 
a  gilt  Nutmeg  at  parting.  That's  loft  too.  But  asyoju  (ay^  hang 
lofles.  Prithee  fill  agcn. 

Vent.  Beftirew  thy  heart  for  putting  me  in  mind  of  thy  Wifc^ 
I  had  not  thought  of  mineehe^  Nature  will  (hewitfelf^ 
I  muft  melt.*  I  prithee  fill  agen,  my  Wife's  a  good  old  jade. 
And  has  but  one  eye  left ;  but  (he*ll  weep  out  that  too. 
When  (he  hearsthat  I  am  dead. 

Stefh.  Would  you  were  both  hang'd  for  putting  in  thought  of 
mine.  But  well,  Ifl  return  not  infeven  years  to  my  own  Coun- 
try,  (he  may  marry  agen  i  and  'tis  from  this  Ifland  thither  at  leaft 
feven  years  (wimming. 

Mnfi.  O  at  leaft,  having  no  hdp  of  Boat  nor  Bladders. 

Steph.  Whoe'refhe  marries^  poor  foul,  (he'll  vveep  a  nights 
when  fbe  thinks  of  Stephana. 

Vent.  But  Mafter,  forrow  is  dry  [  there's  for  you  agen. 

Steph.  A  Mariner  had  e'en  as  good  be  a  Fifh  as  a  Man,  but  for 
the  comfort  we  get  a(hore :  O  for  any  old  dry  Wench  now 
I  am  wet. 

Mufi.  Poor  heart!  that  would  foon  make  you  dry  agen :  but 
all  is  barren  in  thislfle  :  here  we  may  lye  at  Hull  till  the  Wind 
blow  Nore  and  by  South  ,  e're  we  can  cry  a  Sail ,  a  Sail  at 
fight  of  a  white  Apron.  And  therefore  here's  another  (bop  to 
comfort  us. 

Vent.  This  Ifle's  our  own,  that's  our  comfort,  for  the  Duke, 
the  Prince,  and  al!  their  train  areperi(hed. 

Muji.  Out  Ship  is  funk,  and  we  can  never  get'home  agen : 
we  muft  e'en  turn  Salvages,  and  the  next  that  catches  his  fellow 
may  eat  him. 

Vent.  No,  no,  let  us  have  a  Government  5  for  if  we  live  well 
and  orderly ,  Heav'n  will  drive  the  Shipvvracks  afhore  to  make 
us  all  rich,  therefore  let  us  carry  good  Confciences ,  and  not 
cat  one  another. 

D  2  steph. 


Sfep^.  Whoever  eats  any  of  my  fubjeds.  Tie  break  out  his 
Teeth  with  my  Scepter:  for  I  wasMafter  at  Sea^  and  will  be 
Duke  on  Land  ;  you  have  been  my  Mate^  and  fhall 

fae  my  Vic^-Roy;  -  j^io  \(i:ntta  yiil  * 

Fe/;t:.  When  you  are  Duke  you  maychufe  your  Vice-Roy  5 
butlam  a&eeSubjeft  in  a  new  Plantation,  and  will  have  no 
Duke  without  my  voice.  And  fo  fill  me  the  other  loop. 

Steph.  Tvhifpering.  Ventofi:,  doft  thou  hear^  I  will  advance  thee, 
prithee  give  me  thy  voice.     :    r  ^ 

Vent,  riehaveno  whifperings  to  corrupt  the  Eieftion  5  and 
tofhowthatlhave  no  private  enSs,  I  declare  aloud  that  I  will 
be  Vice-R  oy  3  or  Tie  keep  my  voice  for  my  felf. 

Mnji.  Stephana^  hearme^  I  will  (peak  for  the  people^  becaufc 
there  are  few,  ^or  rather  noneiAthe  file  to  (peak  for  themfelves. 
Know  theft^  that  to  prevent  the  farther  ihedding  of  Chriftian 
blood,  we  are  all  content  Fe/;/^  (hall  be  Vice-Royj  uponcon^ 
dition  I  may  be  Vice-Roy  over  him.  Speak  good  people,  are 
you  well  agreed  ?  what^  no  man>an(wer  ?  well,  you  .may  take 
their  filence  for  corifenh  ; 

VenU  You  fpeak  for  the  people^  Mufiacho  ?  He  fpeak  for  'em, 
and  declare  generally  with  one  voice,  one  word  and  all  5  that 
ther€  fhall  be  no  Vice-Roy  but  the  Duke,  unlefs  I  be  he. 

Miiji.  You  declare  for  the  people,  who  never  faw  your  face ! 
Gold  Iron  fhall  decide  it.  [_Both'draw. 

Steph.  Hold, loving Subjefts:  we  willhaveno  Civil  wardu- 
ringour  Reign;  I  do  hereby  appoiiit  you  both  to  be  my  Vice- 
Roys  over  the  whole  Ifland. 
Agreed !  agreed ! 
Enter  Tr'mc2L\o  n>}th  a  great  bottle^half  drtmh^ 

Vent,  How  !  Trincalo  our  brave  Bofen ! 

MhJI.  He  reels;  can  he  be  drunk  with  Sea-water? 

Trine,  ftng's.  I  (hall  no  more  to  Sea,  to  Sea, 
Herel  fhalldyeafhore. 
Thisisavery  fcurvy  tune  to  fingataman'sfuneraL 
But  here's  my  comfort.  [^Drinks. 

^ingf.    The  Mafter,  the  Swabber,  the  Gunner,  and  I, 
The  Surgeon^  and  his  Mate, 
Lov'd  Mall,  Meg^  and  Marrian:,  and  Margery.^h  v  no >^ 
But  none  of  us  car^d  for  Kute.  ToT^ 


For  flie  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang^ 
Wou'd  cry  to  a  Saylor^  go  hang ; 
She  lo  v"d  not  the  favour  of  Tar  nor  of  Pitchy 
Yet  a  Taylor  might  fcratch  her  where  ere  (he  did  itch. 
This  is  a  fcurvy  Tune  tooj  but  here's  my  comfort  agen. 

Steph.  We  have  got  another  fubjeft  now  5  welconiej 
Welcome  into  our  Dominions  \ 

trifle.  What  Subjedj  or  what  Dominions?  here's  old  Sack 
Boys :  the  King  of  good  fellows  can  be  no  fiibjeft. 
I  will  be  Old  Simon  the  King. 

Mnfi.  Hahj  old  Boy  !  how  didft  thou  (cape  ? 

trim:  Upon  aButt  of  Sack^  Boys,  which  the  Saylors 
Threw  overboard ;  but  are  you  alive^  hoa !  for  I  will 
Tipple.with  no  GhoftstiU  Fm  dead :  thy  hand  Mujiachoy 
And  thine  Ventvjo  '-^  the  ftprm  has  done  its  worft : 
Stephano  alive  too!  give  thy  Bofenthy  hand^Mafter. 

VenU  iioxxvm^  ki(sitthen,*forp  Imu(ttellyoU5  we  have  cho* 
fen  him  Duke  in  a  full  AflTembly. 

trinc^  A  Duke !  where  ?  what's  he  Duke  of  ? 

Mnji.  Of  thislflandj  man.  OhTr/>/r*i/^  v/eare  allmade^  the 
Iflanasempty,  all  sour  own.  Boy  s  and  we  will  (peak  to  his 
Grace  for  thee^  that  thou  may 'ft  be  as  great  as  we  are. 

trine.  You  great?  what  the  Devil  are  you  ? 

V&nt.  We  two  are  Vice-Roys  over  all  the  Ifland  5  and  when 
weare  weary  of  Governing  thou  (halt  fucceecfus. 

trine.  Do  you  hear,  Ventofi^  I  will  (iicceed  you  in  both  your 
places  before  you  enter  into  'em. 

Stcph.  trinealo:,  (leep  and  be  fober  5  and  make  no  more  up- 
roars in  my  Country • 

trine.  Why^  what  are  yo^i^  Sir^  what  are  you  ? 

steph.  What  I  am^  I  am  by  free  eleftion,  and  you  t rincdo  are 
not  yourfelf  5  but  we  pardon  yvour  firft  faulty 
Becaufeit  is  the  firft  day  of  our  Reign. 

trine,  Umph,  were  matters  carried  fo  fwimmingly  againft ' 
me,  whilfti  was  (wimming,  and  faving  my  felf  for  the  good  of 
the  people  of  this  Kland. . 


MhJI.  Art  tiou  mad  TV/;^^^/(?5  wilt  thou  dlfturb  a  fettled  Go- 
vernment > 

trine.  I  fay  this  Idand  Qiall  be  under  trincah^  or  it  (hall  be 
a  Common-wealth  5  and  fo  my  Bottle  is  my  Bu-cklerj  andfol 
draw  my  Sword.  [jDr^^jr. 

VenU  Ah  Trine alo^  I  thought  thou  hadft  had  more  grace. 
Than  to  rebel  againftthy  oldMafter;, 
And  thy  two  lawful  Vice-Roys. 

Mufi.  Wilt  not  thou  take  advice  of  two  that  ftand 
For  old  Counfellors  here,  where  thou  art  a  meer  ftrangcr 
To  the  Laws  of  the  Country. 

Trine.  Ill  have  no  Laws. 

Tfent.  Then  Civil-War  begins.  [Vcnt.  Mnjl.  draw* 

Stepk^  Holdj  hold,  rie  have  no  blood  flied  3- 
\  My  Subjefts  are  but  few :  let  him  make  a  rebellion 
Byhimfelf,  and  a  Rebel,  I  Duke  <y^e/A<;;f^7  declare  him ; 
Vice-Roys,  come  away. 

Tri^e.  And  Duke  Trinealo  declares,  that  he  will  make  opcft 
war  wherever  he  meets  thee  or  thy  Vice-Roys; 

[Ex.Steph.Mun:.  V^nt^ 

^nterC^Yihznwiff)  mod  upon  his  bac^ 
Trine.  Hah!  who  have  we  here  ? 

€alib.  All  the  infedions  that  the  Sun  fucks  up  from  Fogs,FenSj 
Flats,  on  Projpero  fall  5  and  make  him  by  inch-meal  a  Difbafe: 
his  fpirits  hear  me,  and  yet  I  needs  muft  curfe,  but  theyl  not 
pinch,  fright  me  with  Urchin  fhow^s,  pitch  me  i'th*  mire,  nor 
lead  me  in  the  dark  out  of  my  way,  unlefshebid'em:  but  for 
every  trifle  hefets  them  on  me  5  fometimes  like  Baboons  they 
mow  and  chatter  at  me,  and  often  bite  me  5  like  Hedge-hogs 
then  they  mount  their  prickles  at  me,  tumbling  beforemeinmy 
barefoot  way.  Sometimes  I  am  all  wound  about  with  Adders, 
who  with  their  cloven  tongues  hifs  me  to  madnefs.  Hah  ! 
yonder  flands  one  of  his  fpirits  fent  to  torment  me. 

T rinc.  What  have  we  here^  a  man,  or  a  lifh  ? 
This  is  Ibme  Monfrer  of  the  Ifle,  were  I  in  EjigUnd^^ 
As  once  I  was,  and  had  him  painted  5 

Nor 


Not  a  Holy-day  fool  there  but  would  give  me 
Six-pence  for  the  fight  of  him  5  well,  if  I  could  make 
Him  tame,  he  wereaprefentfor  an  Emperour. 
Come  hither  pretty  Monfterj  Jle  do  thee  no  harm. 
Come  hither! 

Calih.  Torment  me  not  3 
I*Ie  bring  thee  Wood  home  fafter. 

Trine.  He  talks  none  of  the  wifeft,  but  Tie  give  him 
A  dram  o*th'  Bottle^  that  will  clear  his  underftanding. 
Come  on  your  ways  Mafter  Monfter^  open  your  mouth. 
How  now^  you  perverfe  Moon-calf !  what^ 
I  think  you  cannot  tell  who  is  your  friend ! 
Open  your  chops,  I  fay.  {Jours  Wine  dotcn  his  throat. 

Calib.  This  is  a  brave  God^  and.  bears  coeleftial  Liquorj 
rie  kneel  to  him. 

Trine,  He  is  a  very  hopeful  Monfter  5  Monfter  what  fay 'ft 
thoUj  art  thou  content  to  turn  civil  and  fober^  as  I  am  ?  for  then 
thou  (halt  be  my  fobjeft.-  ' 

Calib.  rie  (wear  upon  that  Bottle  to  be  true  5  for  the  liquor 
is  not  Earthly  :  did'ft  thou  not  drop  from  Heaven? 

Trine.  Only  out  of  the  Moon^  I  was  the  man  in  her  when  time 
was.    By  this  light,  a  very  (halloXv  Monfter. 

Cdih.  rie  ftiew  thee  every  fertile,  inch  iW  Iffej^andkifs 
thy  foot  ;  I  prithee  be  my  God^^and  let  me  drink.  QDr/^^/^/^e^. 

Trine.  Well  drawn,  Monfter,  in  good  faith. 

Cdib.  rie  ftiew  thee  the  beft  Springsjle  pluck  thee  Berries, 
lie  fi(h  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough: 
A  curfe  upontheTyrantuhomI  ferve.  Fie  bear  him 
No  more  fticks,  but  follow  thee. 

Trine.  TJie  poor  Monfter  is  loving  in  his  drink. 

Calib.  I  prithee  let  me  bring  thee  where  Crabs  grow, 
And  I  with  my  long  Nails,  will  dig  thee  Pig-nuts, 
Shew  thee  a  Jay's  Neft,  and  inftruft  theehowto  fnare 
TheMarmazet5  riebringtheetoclufter'dFilberds  5 
Wilt  thou  go  with  me  ? 

Trine.  This  Monfter  comes  of  a  good  natur'd  race  s 
Is  there  no  more  pf  thy  kin  in  this  Ifland  ? 


Cdlih.  Di  vincj  here  is  but  one  befides  my  fclf^ 
My  lovely  Sifter^  beautiful  and  bright  as  the  full  Moon. 
Trine.  Where  is  file? 

Calib*  Ileft  herclambringup  ahoIIowOak, 
And  plucking  thence  the  dropping  Honey-Combs:. 
Say  my  King^  (hall  I  call  her  to  thee  > 

Trine.  She  (hall  fwear  upon  the  Bottle  too. 
If  (he  proves  handfom  (he  is  mine :  here  Monfterj 
Drink  agen  for  thy  good  news  s  thou  flialt  fpeak; 
A  good  word  for  me.  t^ivcshimtheBotttt* 
Calib.  F arewelj  old  Mafter^  farewel,  farewcl. 
Sin^f*  No  moreDams*rie  make  for  Fiflbj 
Nor  fetch  in  firing  at  r equiring^ 
Nor  fcrape  Trencher^  nor  wa(h  DiCb, 
Banj  Ban^  Cael^akhan 
Has  a  new  Mailer,  get  a  new  maa. 
Heigh-day,  Freedom^  freedom! 
Trine.  Here's  two  fiibjefts  got  already^the  Monfter, 
And  his  Siller :  well,  Duke  Stephana^  I  fiy^  and  fay  agen. 
Wars  will  enfue,  and  fo  I  drink.  [j)rinkj* 
From  this  worfliipful  Monft^r^  and  Miflrefs, 
Monfter  his  Sifter, 

rie  lay  claim  to  this  Idand  by  Alliance : 

Monfter^  I  fay  thy  Sifter  fhall  be  my  Spoufe  : 

Come  away  Brother  Monfter^  He  lead  thee  to  my  Butt 

And  drink  her  health.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Profpero  alone* 

Projp.  *Ji  snot  yet  fit  to  let  my  Daughters  know  I  kept 
The  infant  Duke  of  Mantna  Co  near  them  in  thislfle, 
WhofeF:  "her  dying  bequeath'd  him  to  my  care^ 
Till  my  f  Ife  Brother  (when  he  defign'd  t'  ufjrp 
My  Dukedom  from  me)  expos'd  him  to  that  fate 
He  men  nt  for  me.  By  calculation  of  his  birth' 
I  faw  death  threatening  him,  if,  till  fbme  time  were 
Paft^  he  fhould  behold  the  face  of  any  Woman  : 
And  now  the  danger's  nigh :  Hiff  olito  \  [Enter  Hippolito. 


Hip.  Sir,  I  attend  your  pleafure. 
Pr/9jp.  Howl  have lov'd  thee  from  thy  infancy, 
Heav  n  knows,  and  thou  thy  felf  canft  bear  me  witnefs. 
Therefore  accufe  not  me  for  thy  reftraint. 

Hip.  Since  I  knew  life,  youVekept  me  inaRock^ 
And  you  this  day  have  hurry'd  mefrom  thence. 
Only  to  change  my  Prifon,  not  to  free  me. 
I  murmur  not,  but  I  may  wonder  at  it. 

Pr(fjp.  O  gentle  Youth,  Fate  waits  for  thee  abroad^ 
A  black  Star  threatens  thee,  and  death  unfeen 
Stands  ready  to  devour  thee. 

Hip.  You  taught  me  not  to  fear  him  in  any  of  bis  (hapes : 
Let  me  meet-death  rather  thanbe  a  Prifoner. 
Projp.  'Tis  pity  he  (hpuld  feizethy  tender  youth. 
Hip,  Sir,  Ihave  often  heard  you  fay,  no  creature  liv'd 
Within  this  Ifle,  but  thofe  which  Man  was  Lord  of^ 
Why  then  (hould  I  fear  ? 

Profp.  But  here  are  creatures  which  I  nam'd  not  to  thec^ 
Who  (hare  man's  foveraignty  by  Nature's  Laws^ 
And  oft  depofe  him  from  it. 

Hip^  What  are  thofe  Creatures,  Sir  > 
ProJp.  Thofe  dangerous  enemies  of  men  calfd  women*. 
Hip.  Women!  I  never  heard  of  them  before. 
But  have  I  Enemies  within  this  Ifle,  and  do  you 
Keep  me  from  them  >  do  you  think  thati  want 
Courage  to  encounter  'em  ? 
Pro/p.  No  courage  canrefift  'em. 
Hip.  How  then  have  you,  Sir, 
Liv'd  fo  long  unharm'd  among  them  ? 

Profp.  ©  they  defpife  old  age,  andfparc  it  for  that  reafoR  : 
It  is  below  their  conqueft,  their  fury  falls 
Alone  upon  the  young. 

Hip.Why  then  the  fury  of  the  young  (hould  fall  on  them  agaiH* 
Pray  turn  me  loofe  upon  'em  :  but,  good  Sir, 
What  are  women  like  ? 

Profp.  Imagine  fomething  between  young  men  and  Angels : 
Fatally  beauteous,  and  have  killing  Eyes, 
Their  voices  charm  beyond  the  Nightingales^ 

E  They 


They  are  all  enchantment^  thofe  who  once  behold  *em. 

Are  made  their  flaves  for  ever. 

Hip.  Then  I  will  wink  and  fight  with 'cm. 

Trofp.  Tis  but  in  vain,  for  when  your  eyes  are  fhut. 
They  through  the  lids  will  (hine,  and  pierce  your  foul  > 
Abfent,  they  will  be  prefent  to  you. 
They'l  haunt  you  in  your  very  fleep. 

Hip.  Then  I'le  revenge  it  on 'em  when  I  wake. 

Trofp.  You  are  without  all  poffibility  of  revenge. 
They  are  fo  beautiful  that  you  can  ne're  attempt. 
Nor  wifli  to  hurt  them. 

Hip.  Are  they  fobeautiful> 

Trofp.  Calmrteep  isnotfofoft,  nor  Winter  Sum, 
Nor  Summer  Shades  fo  pleafant. 

Hip.  Can  they  be  fairer  than  the  Plumes  of  Swans  ? 
Or  more  dehghtful  than  the  Peacocks  Feathers  ? 
Or  than  the  glofi  upon  the  necks  of  Doves  ? 
Or  have  more  various  beauty  than  the  Rain-bow  ? 
Thefe  I  havefeen,  and  without  danger  wondred  at; 

Trofp.  All  thefe  are  far  below 'em ;  Nature  made. 
Nothing  but  Woman  dangerous  and  fair : 
Therefore  if  you  (hoald  chance  to  fee  'em. 
Avoid  'em  ftreight,  I  charge  you. 

Hip.  Well,fince  you  (ay  they  are  fo  dangerous^^ 
rie  fofar  fhun  'em  as  I  may  with  Gifety  of  the 
Unblemifli'd  honour  which  you  taught  me. 
But  let  'em  not  provoke  me,  for  I'm  fure  I  (hall 
Not  then  forbear  them. 

Trofp.  Go  inandread  the  Bookl  gave  you  laft. 
To  morrow  I  may  bring  you  better  news.  • 

Hip.  I(lialIobeyyou,Sir.  -  [£x// Hippolitc. 

Trofp.  So,  fo5  Ihopethis  leflbn  has  fecur'd  him. 
For  I  have  been  conftrain'd  to  change  his  Lodging 
From  yo-nder  Rock  where  firft  I  bred  him  up. 
And  here  have  brought  him  home  to  my  own  Cell^ 
Bccaufe  the  Shipwrack  happen  d  near  his  Manfion.. 
I  hopehe  will  not  ftir  beyond  his  limits, 
Eor  hitherto  he  hath  been  all  obedience; 


(V) 

The  Planets  fcem  to  fmile  on  my  dcdMs, 
And  yet  there  is  onefullen  doud  behind, 
I  would  it  were  difperft.  [^Enter  Miranda  affd  Dorindu 

How,  my  daughters !  ['thought  I  had  inftrufted 
Them  enough :  Children !  retire  , 
Why  do  you  walk  this  way  > 
Mir.  It  is  within  our  bounds.  Sir. 
Prqfp.  But  both  take  heed,  that  path  is  very  dangcrottJ. 
Remember  what  I  told  you. 
Dor.  Is  the  man  that  way.  Sir  ? 
Projp.  All  thatyou  can  imagine  is  ill  there, 
The  curled  Lyon,  and  the  rugged  Bear 
Are  not  Co  dreadflil  as  that  man* 
i//>.  Oh  me,  why  ftay  we  here  then  ? 
Dor.  rie  keep  far  enough  from  his  Den,  I  warrant  him. 
Jllzr.  But  you  have  told  me,  Sir,  you  are  a  man  5 
And  yet  you  are  not  dreadful. 

ProJp.  I  child!  but  I  am  a  tame  man  5  old  men  are  tame 
By  Nature,  but  all  the  danger  lies  in  a  wild 
Young  man. 
Dor.  Do  they  run  wild  about  the  Woods  ? 
Frojp.  No,  they  are  wild  within  Doors^  in  Chambers, 
AndinClofets. 

Dor.  But  Father,  I  would  ftroak  em  and  make  'em  gentle. 
Then  fure  they  would  not  hurt  me. 

ProJp.  You  muft  not  truftthem,  Child;  no  woman  can  come 
Neer  'em  but  fhe  feels  a  pain  fiiU  nine  Months : 
Well  I  muft  in  ^  for  new  affairs  require  my 
Prefence ;  be  you^  Miranda^  your  Sifter's  Guardian. 

[Exit  Profperot 
Dor.  Come,  Sifter,  (hall  we  walk  the  other  way. 
The  man  will  catch  us  eire,we  have  but  two  legs. 
And  he  perhaps  has  four. 

Alir.  Well,  Sifter^  though  he  have^  yet  look  about  you 
And  we  fhall  fpy  him  e're  he  comes  too  near  us. 
Dor.  Come  Sack,  that  way  is  towards  his  Den. 
Mir.  Let  me  alone  5  Tie  venture  firftj  for  fure  he  can 
Devour  but  one  of  us  at  once. 

E  2  Dor0 


Dor.  How  dare  you  venture  ? 

Mir.  Well  find  him  fitting  likjeaHarc  ins  Forffl^ 
And  he  (hall  not  fee  us. 

Dor.  I5  but  you  know  my  Father  charg'd  us  both, 

Mr.  But  who  (hall  tell  him  oo'.t  ?  well  keep  each 
Others  Counfel. 

Dor.  Idarenotfor  the  world. 

iI//>.  But  how  (hail  we  hereafter  fliunhimj  ifwedonot 
Know  him  firft? 

Dor.  Nay  I  confefs  I  would  faitvfee  him  too.  I-  find  it  in  my 
Nature^  becaufe  my  Father  has  forbidden  me. 

Mir.  I5  there's  it,  Sifter^  if  he  had  faid  nothing  I  had  been- 
quiet.  Gofoftly^  and  if  you  fee  him  firft,  be  quick  gnd]jeckei\ 
me  away.  .7  .  .  rr.-    >  . 

Dor. .  Well,  if  he  does  catch  me^  i'le  humble  my  felf  tohim^ 
AndaskhimpardoUj  asl  domy  Father^ 
When  I  have  done  a  fault. 

Mir.^  And  if  I  can  but  fcape  with  life,  I  had  rather  be  in  paia 
mine  Months;,  asmy  f  father  threatn'd^^than  lofe  my  longing. 

[Exaim4 

The  Scene  changes^  artd  dijcovefs  IW^^oYitoiH^iCiUVe 
walkjng^  his  face  from  the  Audience. 

Hip.  ProJperoh^LS  often  faid  that  Nature  makes 
Nothing. in  vain :  why  theaare  women  rn^ade  ? 
Are  they  to  fuck  the  poyfon  of  the.  Earth , 
As  gaudy  coloured  Serpents  are  ?  Tie  ask  that 
Queftiouj  when  next  I  fee  him  here. 

Enter  Miranda  and  Dorinda  peeping. 

Dor.  O  Sifter,  there  it  is  3  it  walks  about  like  one  of  us*, 

Afjr.  IJuft  foj  andhaslegsaswehavetoo. 

Hip.  It  ftrangely  puzzles  me :  yet 'tis  moft  likely 
Women  are  fomewhat  betweea  men  and  fpirits. 

Dor.  Heark!  it  talks,  fiirethisisnot  itmypathcr  meaiU^ 
Forrbis  is  juftlike  one  of  us:  methinkslamnothalf 
So  much  afraid  oa  t  as  I  was  5  fee3now  it  turns  this  way,  . 

Afir.  Heaven!  v/hat  a  goodly  thing  it  is? 

Dor.Vl^go  nearer  it. 

Mr,  O  no^  'tis  dangerous^  Sifter !  Tie  go  to  it. 

Iwould 
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I  would  not  for  the  world  that  you  fhould  venture. 
My  Father  charg  d  me  to  (ecure  you  from  it. 

Dor.  I  warrant  you  this  is  a  tame  man^  dear  Sifter, 
Hell  not  hurt  me,  I  fee  it  by  his  looks. 

Mir,  Indeed  he  will !  but  go  back,  andhefhalleatmefirft  ; 
Fye,  ar?  you  not  afliam'd  to  be  To  much  inquifitive  ? 

Dor.  You  chide  me  for't,  and wou'd  give  your.felf. 

Mir.  Come  back,  or  I  will  tell  my  Father. 
Obferve  how  he  begins  to  ftare  already, 
riemeet  the  danger  firft,  and  then  call  you. 

Dor.  Nay,  Sifter,  you  ftiall  never  vanquifti  mein  kindnelsi . 
rie  venture  you,  no  more  than  you  will  me. 

Frofp.mthin.  Miranda^  Child,  where  are  you ! 

Mir.  Doyounot  hear  my  Father  call  >  go  in. 

Dor.  /T was  you  henam'd,notme5 1  will  but  (ay  my  Prayers, 
And  follow  you  immediately. 

il/ir.  Well,  Sifter,  you  1  repent  it.  [E.^/^  Miranda. 

Dor.  Though  I  dye  for't,  I  muft  have  th'other  peep. 

Hip.  feeing  her.  What  thing  is  that?  fure  'tis  fome  Infant  of 
the  Sun,  drefs'd  in  his  Fathers  gayeft  Beams,  and  comes  to  play 
with  Birds:  my  fight  is  dazl'd,  and  yet  I  find  Tm  loth  to 
ftiutmyEyes. 

I  muft  go  nearer  it — but  ftay  a  while  3 
May  it  not  be  that  beauteous  murderer.  Woman, 
Which  I  wascharg'dtoftiun?  Speak,  what  art  thou  > 
Thou  ftiining  Vifion ! 

Dor.  Alas  I  know  not  5  but  Tm  told  I  am  a  Woman  $ 
Do  not  hurt  me,  pray,  fair  thing. 

Hip.  rd  fooner  tear  my  eyes  out,than^  confent  to  do  you  any 
harm  ^  though  I  was  told  a  Woman  was  my  Enemy. 

Dor.  I  never  knew  what  'twas  to  be  an  Enemy,  nor  can  I 
e  re  prove  fo  to  that  which  looks  Hkeyou :  for  though  I  have 
been  charg  d  by  him  (whom  yet  I  never  difobey'd^  to  (hun  your 
prefence,  yet  Fd  rather  dye  than  lofe  it ,  therefore  I  hope  you 
will  not  have  the  heart  to  hurt  me :  though  I  fear  you  are  a  man, 
that  dangerous  ^hing  of  which  I  have  been  warn  d  3  pray  tell  • 
me  what  you  are  ? 

Hip,  I  muft  confefs^  I  was  informed  I  am  a  man^ 

But  e 
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But  if  I  fright  you,  I  (ball  wifh  I  were  fame  other  Creature* 

I  was  bid  to  fear  you  too. 

Dor.  Ay  me !  Heav  n  grant  we  be  not  poyfon  to  each  other  ? 
AlaSj  can  we  not  meet  but  we  muft  die? 

Hip.  I  hope  not  fo!  for  when  two  poyfonousCreatiyres, 
Both  of  the  fame  kind,  meet^  yet  neither  dies. 

feen  two  Serpents  harmlefi  to  each  other. 
Though  they  have  t win'd  into  a  mutual  Knot  z 
ff  we  have  any  venome  in  us,  fure,  we  cannot  be  more 
Poyfonousj  when  we  meet,  than  Serpents  are. 
You  have  a  hand  hke  mine,may  I  not  gently  touch  it  > 

[Ta^es  her  Baftct, 

Dor.  I've  touched  my  Father  s  and  my  Sifter  s  hands 
And  felt  no  pain  3  but  now,  alas !  there's  fomething. 
When  I  touch  yours,  which  makes  me  figh  :  juftfo 
IVe  feen  two  Turtles  mourning  when  they  met  5 
Yet  mine's  a  pleafing  grief ,  and  (b  methought  was  theirs  ; 
For  ftill  they  mourn  d,  and  ftill  they  fecm'd  to  murmur  too^ 
And  yet  they  often  met. 

Hip.  Oh  Heavens!  I  have  the  fame  fenfe  too:  your  hand 
Mcthinks  goes  through  me  5  I  feel  at  my  heart. 
And  find  it  pleafes,  though  it  pains  me. 

Trojp.  Tpithin.    Dorinaa  \ 

Dor.  My  Father  calls  agen,  «h,  I  muft  leave  you. 

Hip.  Alas,  I'm  (ubjeft  to  the  fame  command. 

Dor.  This  is  my  firft  offence  againft  my  Father, 
Which  he,  by  fevering  us,  too  cruelly  does  punifh. 

Hip.  And  this  is  my  firft  trefpafs  too:  but  he  hath  more 
Offended  truth  than  we  have  him  : 
He  faid  our  meeting  would  deftrufti  ve  be. 
But  I  no  death  but  in  our  parting  fee. 

{Exeunt  feveral  tpajs. 
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ACT  III. 

Enter  Profpero  and  Miranda, 

frojp.  TT^Xcufcitnot, ///rW^jfortoyou  (the  elder,  and,  I 
tii  thought  the  more  difcreet^  I  gave  the  condua  of 

your  Siftcr*s  adions. 

Mir.  Sir,  when  you  calPd  me  thence^  I  did  not  fail  to  mind 
her  of  her  duty  to  depart. 

Trofp.  How  can  I  think  you  did  remember  hers,  when  you 
forgot  your  own  ?  did  you  notfee  the  man  whom  I  command- 
ed  youtofhun? 

Mir.  I  mufl:  confeG  I  faw  him  at  a  diftance. 

Trofp.  Did  not  his  Eyes  infeft  and  poyfon  you  ? 
What  alteration  found  you  in  your  felf  > 

Jlfir.  I  only  wondred  at  a  fight  fo  new. 

Trofp.  But  have  you  no  defire  once  more  to  fee  him  ? 
Come,  tell  me  truly  what  you  think  of  him  > 

Mir.  As  of  the  gayeft  thing  I  ever  faw,  fo  fine  that  it  ap- 
peared more  fit  to  be  belov'd  than  fear'd^  and  feem'd  fo  near  my 
kind,  that!  did  think  I  might  havecall'd  it  Sifter. 

Trofp.  You  do  not  love  it  ? 

Mir.  How  is  it  likely  that  I  fliould,  except  the  thing  had  firft 
lov'd  me  ? 

Trofp.  Cherilh  thofe  thoughts :  you  have  a  gen'rous  foul  5- 
And  fincellee  your  mind  not  apt  to  take  the  light 
Impredions  of  a  fudden  love,  I  will  unfold 
A  fccret  to  your  knowledge. 
That  Creature  which  you  faw,  is  of  a  kind  which 
Nature  made  a  prop  and  guide  to  yours. 

Mir.  Why  did  you  then prot>o/! e  him  as  anobjeft  of  terrour 
to  my  mind?  you  never  tis'd  to  teach  me  any  thing  but  God-like  • 
truths,  and  what  you  faidi  did  believe  as  facred. 

Trofi.  I  fear'd  the  pleafing  form  of  this  young  man 
Might  unawares  pofTefs  your  tender  breaft^, 
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•  Which  for  a  nobler  Gueft  I  had  deGgn  d  h 
For  fhortly^  my  Miranda,^  yoM  (hall  fee  another  of  his  kin 
The  full  blown-flower,  of  which  this  youth  was  but  the 
Op  ning-bud.  Coin,  and  fend  your  fifter  to  me. 

Mir.  Heav  n  ftill  preferve  you.  Sir.  [Ex.  Mirandiio 

Trofp.  And  make  thee  fortunate. 
Donnda  now  muft  be  examin  d  too  concerning  this 
Late  interview.  Vm  fure  unartful  truth  lies  open 
In  her  mind,  as  Cryftal  ftreams  their  (andy  bottom  (how* 
I  muft  take  care  her  love  grow  not  too  faft^ 
For  innocence  is  Love  s  moft  fertile  (oil. 
Wherein  he  foon  fhootsup  and  widely  {preads. 
Nor  is  that  danger  which  attends  Hippolito  yet  overpaft. 

[Enter  Dorinda. 

Trofp.  O3  come  hither,  you  have  feen  a  man  to  day, 
Againft  my  ftrid  commandf. 

Dor.  Who  I  ?  indeed  I  (aw  him  but  a  little,  Sir. 

Trojp.  Come,  come,  be  clear.  Your  Sifter  told  me  all. 

Dor.  Did  (he  ?  truly  (he  would  have  feen  him  more  than 
But  that  I  would  not  let  her. 

Vrofp.  Whyfb? 

Dor.  Becaufe,  methought,  he  would  have  hurt  me  left 
Than  he  would  her.  But  if  I  knew  you'd  not  be  angry 
With  him,  I  could  tell  you.  Sir,  that  he  was  much  to  blame, 

Trofp.  Hah!  was  he  to  blame? 
Tell  me ,  with  that  fincerity  I  taught  you,  how  you  became  (b 
bold  to  (ee  the  man  ? 

Dor.  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me,  Sir,  becaufe  I  did  not  fee  him 
much  till  he  faw  me.  Sir,  he  would  needs  come  in  my  way,  and 
ftar  d,  and  ftar'd  upon  my  (ace  3  and  fo  I  thought  I  would  be  re- 
venged of  him,  and  therefore  I  gaz^'d  on  him  as  long  5  but  if  I 
ere  come  neer  a  man  again  

Trofp.  I  told  you  he  was  dangerous  5  but  you  would  ne>t  be 
w^rn'd. 

Dor.  Pray  be  not  angry,  Sir,  if  I  tell  yoUjVOu  are  miftaken  in 
;  him  5  for  he  did  me  no  great  hurt. 

Trofp.  But  he  may  do  you  more  harm  hereafter. 

Dor. 


(33) 

Ddi\  N05  Sir,  Vm  as  well  as  c  re  I  was  in  all  my  life. 
But  that  I  cannot  eat  nor  drink  for  thought  of  him. 
That  dangerous  man  runs  ever  in  my  mind. 
Frofp.  The  way  to  cure  you5is  no  more  to  (ee  him. 
Dor.  Nay  pray.  Sir,  (ay  not  fo ,  I  promised  him 
To  fee  him  once  ageu  5  and  you  know.  Sir, 
You  charg'dmel  fhould  never  break  my  promife. 

Frofp.  Wou  d  you  fee  him  who  did  you  fo  much  mifchief  > 
Dor,  I  warrant  you  I  did  him  as  much  harm  as  he  did  me, 
For  when  I  left  him.  Sir,  he  figh'd  fo  as  it  griev'd 
My  heart  to  hear  him. 

Vrofp.  Thofe  fighs  were  poyfonous,  they  infefted  you : 
You  fay  they  griev'd  you  to  the  heart. 

Dor.  Tistruc3  but  yet  his  looks  and  words  were  gcntfc. 
Vrofp.  Thefe  arc  the  Day-dreams  of  a  maid  in  love. 
But  ftill  Ifeartheworft. 

D^r.  O  fear  not  him,  Sir, 
I  know  he  will  not  hurt  you  for  my  lake  5 
I*Ie  undertake  to  tye  him  to  a  hair. 
And  lead  him  hither  as  my  Prisoner  to  you* 

Vrofp.  Take  heed,  DorhuUy  you  may  be  deceived  5 
This  Creature  is  of  liich  a  Salvage  race. 
That  no  mildulage  can  reclaim  his  wildnefss 
But,  like  a  Lyon's  whelp  bred  up  by  hand. 
When  leaft  you  look  for't.  Nature  willprefent 
The  Image  of  his  Fathers  bloody  Paws, 
Wherewith  he  purveyed  for  his  couching  Queen  5 
And  he  will  leap  into  his  native  fury. 

Dor.  He  cannot  change  from  what  I  left  him,  Sir. 
rro/p.  You  rpeak  of  him  with  too  much  paffion  5  tell  mc 
(And  on  your  duty  tell  me  true,  Dorindii) 
What  paft  betwixt  you  and  that  horrid  creature? 

Dor.  How,  horrid,  Sir  ?  if  any  elfe  but  you  Ihouldcall  it  Ife, 
indeed  I  (hould  be  angry. 

Trofp.  Go  too  !  you  are  a  foolifh  Girl  5  but  2lvSnqx  to  what 
I  a(k,  what  thought  you  when  you  (aw  it  ? 

Dor.  At  firft  it  ftar'd  upon  me  and  fcem'd  wild. 
And  then  I  trembled,  yet  it  look'dfo  lovely,  that  when 

F  I  would 


I  would  have  fled  away,  my  feet  fcem'dfaft  end  to  the  groundj 

Then  it  drew  near,  and  with  amazement  askt 

To  touch  my  hand  5  which,  as  a  ranfom  for  mylife, 

I  gave  ;  but  when  he  had  it,  with  a  furious  gripe 

H  e  put  it  to  his  mouth  fo  eagerly,  Ivvasafraidhe 

Would  have  fwallow'd  it. 

Trofp.  Well,  what  was  his  behaviour  afterwards  ? 

*Dor.  Heona  fudden  grew  To  tame  and  gentle, 
Tha't  he  became  ttore  kind  to  me  than  you  are  5 
Then,  Sir,  I  grew  I  knownothow,  andtoiiching  his  hand 
Agen,  my  heart  did  beat  fo  ftrong  as  I  lackt  breath 
To  an(\ver  what  he  ask'd. 

Trofp.  You  have  been  too  fond,  and  I  fhould  chide  you  for  it. 

Bor.  Then  fend  me  to  that  creature  to  be  punifht. 

Trofp.  Poor  Child !  thy  palffion  like  a-lazy  Ague 
Hasfeiz  dthy  blood,  infteadof  driving  thou  humoui'ft 
And  feed'ftthy  langui(hing  difeafe  :  thou  fight'ft 
The  Battels  of  thy  Enemy,  and  *tis  one  part  of  what 
I  threatn'd  thee,  not  to  perceive  thy  danger. 

Dor.  Danger,  Sir  ? 
If  he  would  hurt  me,  yet  he  knows  not  how  : 
He  hath  no  Claws,  npr  Teeth,  nor  Horns  to  hurt  mc^ 
But  looks  about  him  like  a  Callow-bird 
Juit  ftraggrd  from  the  Neft ;  pray  truft  me,  Sir, 
To  go  to  himagen. 

Trofp.  Since  you  will  venture, 
I  charge  you  bear  your  felf  referv'dly  to  him. 
Let  him  not  dare  to  touch  your  nakedhand. 
But  keep  at  diftance  from  him. 

Dor.  This  is  hard. 

Trofp.  It  is  the  way  to  make  himloveyoumore  5 
He  will  defpife  you  if  you  grow  too  kind. 

Dor.  rie  ftruggle  with  my  heart  to  follow  this. 
But  if  I  lofe  him  by  it,  will  you  promife 
To  bring  him  back  agen  ? 

Trofp.  F^ar  not,  Dorinda  5 
B.ut  ufe  him  ill  andhe'l  be  yours  for  ererc 

Di)r.  I  hope  you  havcnotcouzea  d  me  agen.  [£.\r/^  Dorindao 

Trofp. 


Projp.  Now  my  defigi^s  are  gatfiering  to  a  h^ad. 
My  fpirits  are  obedient  to  my  charms. 
What;,  Ariel  I  my  fervant  Jriel^  wher^e  art  thou  ? 


[^E^er  Ariel. 


Ariel.  What  wou'd  my  potent  Mafter?  here  I  am. 

Profp.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  laft  (ervice 
Did  worthily  per form^  and  I  muft  qfe  you  in  fuch  another  , 
Work;  liow  goes  the  day  ? 

.  Ariel.  On  the  fourth,  my  Lord,  and  on  the  fixth  you  faid  our 
work  (hould  ceafe. 

Frojp.  Andfo  it  (hall  5 
And  thou  (halt  have  the  open  air  at  freedom. 
Arid. .  Thinks  my  great  Lord. 
ProJp.  But  tell  me  fir  ft,  my  (pirit. 
How  fares  the  Duke^  my  Brother,  and  their  followers  ? 

Ariel.  Confin'd  together,  as  you  gave  me  order. 
In  the  Lime-Grove  which  weather-fends  your  Cell  5 
Within  that  Circuit  up  and  down  they  wander;, 
But  cannot  ftir  one  ftep  beyond  their  compaiS. 
ProJp.  How  do  they  bear  their  forrows } 
Ariel.  The  two  Dukes  appear  like  men  diftrafted,  their 
Attendants  brim-full  of  forrow  mourning  over  'em  5 
But  chiefly,  he  you  termed  the  good  Gonzah  : 
His  tears  run  down  his  Beard,  like  Winter-drops 
From  Eaves  of  Reeds,  your  Vifion  did  fo  worJ^  'emi, 
That  if  you  now  beheld  'em,  your  affedtions 
Would  become  tender. 
Profp.  Doftthou  think (b,  Spirit?  / 
Ariel.  Mine  would.  Sir,  were  I  humane.  : 
Profp.  Andminefhall: 
Haft  thou,  who  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  feeling  of  their 
Afflidionsj  and  (hall  not  f    manlike  tiem,  one 
Who  as  (harply  reli(h  paflions  as  theyj  be  kindlier  .  ' 
Mov'd  than  thou  art  ?  though  they  havepierc'd 
Me  to  the  quick  with  injuries,  yet  with  my  nobler 
Reafon  'gainft  my  fury  I  will  take  part  5 


F  2 
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FamifliM  bodies.  With  fhovvs  and  cheerful 
Mufick  comfort  *eni.  ^ 

jiriel.  Prefently,  Mafter. 

Frofp.  With  a  twinckle,  Jriel. 

Ariel.  Before  you  can  fay  come  and  go, 
And  breath  twicCj  and  cry  fo^  fo^ 
Each  fpirit  tripping  on  his  toe. 
Shall  bring  'em  meat  with  mop  and  moe^ 
Do  you  love  me,  Mafter^  Ij  or  no  > 

Frofp*  Dearly,  my  dainty  Ariel^  but  ftay^  (pirit  5 
What  is  become  of  my  Slave  Caliban:^ 
And  ^jm-^x  his  Sifter? 

Ariel.  Potent  Sir! 
They  have  caft  off  your  fervice,  and  revolted 
To  the  wracked  Mariners,  who  have  aheady 
Parceird  your  Ifland  into  Governments. 

Trofp.  No  matter,  I  have  now  no  need  of  'em  5 
But,  (pirit,  now  I  ftay  thee  oh  the  Wing  h 
Hafte  to  perform  what  I  have  given  in  charge  : 
But  fee  they  keep  within  the  bounds  I  fet  'em, 

ArkU  rie  keep  em  in  with  Walls  of  Adamant^, 
Tnvifible  as  air  to  mortal  Eyes, 
Put  yet  unpafTable. 

Trofp.  Make  haft  then*  [ExcHUtfeverallj. 

Enter  Alonzo^  Antonio^  Gonzalo. 

Gof!%.  I  am  weary,  and  can  go  no  further.  Sir. 
My  old  Bones  ake,  here's  a  Maze  trod  indeed 
Through forth-rights  and  Meanders^  by  your  patience 
I  needs  muft  reft. 

AloTiT..  Old  Lord,  I  capnot  blame  thee,  who  am  my  felf  feiz'd 
With  a  wearinefs  to  the  dulling  of  my  Spirits: 
Sitandreft.  [They  fit. 

Even  here  I  will  put  offmy  hope,  and  keep  it  no  longer 
For  my  Flatterers :  he  is  drown  d  whom  thus  we 
Stray  to  find,  and  the  Seamocksoui  fruftrate 
Search  on  Land :  well !  let  him  go. 
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Ant.  Do  not  for  one  repulfe  forego  the  purpofe 
Which  you  refolv'd  t  efFeft. 

Alonz.  Ym  faint  with  hunger,  and  mufl:  defpair 
Of  food,  Heav'n  hath  mcens'd  the  Seas  and 
Shores  againft  us  for  our  crimes.  [^Muflck^ 
What !  Harmony  agen,  my  good  friends,  heark  ! 

Anto.  I  fear  fome  other  horrid  apparition. 
Give  us  kind  Keepers,  Heaven  I  befeech  thee  ! 

Gonz.  Tis  chearful  Mufick,  this,  unHkethefirfl:  ^ 
And  feems  as  Were  meant  t'unbend  our  cares^ 
And  cakn  your  troubled  thoughts,^  • 

Ariel  invijlble  Sings. 

Drj  thofe  eyes  which  are  oreflowrng^  '   '  ^ 

All  your  jiorms  are  over-blowing  : 

while y  OH  in  this  Ijle  are  bideingy  a  j 

Ton  Jfjall  feaji  mthout  providing :  _  ^ 

Every  dainty  you  can  thinly  of^ 

Evry  Wine  which  you  rconld  drinks  of^  \ 
shall  be  yours '-y  all  want  Jfjall  Jhunyou^ 
Ceres  blejjing  fe  is  on  you, 

Alonz*  This  voice  (peaks  comfort  to  us. 

Ant.  Won  d 'twere  come  5  thereisno  Mufickin  a  Song 
To  me,  my  ftomack  being  empty. 

Gonz.  O  for  a  heavenly  Vifion  of  Boy rdj 
Bak'd^  and  Roafted ! 

Enter  eight  fat  Spirits^  with  Cornu-Copia  in  their  hands. 

Alonz.  Are  thefc  plump  fhapes  fent  to  deride  our  hunger  ? 

Gonz.  No,  no :  it  is  a  Malque  of  fattened  Devils,  the 
Burgo-Mafters  of  the  lower  Region.  [^Dance  and  vanijh.^ 

O  for  a  Collop  of  that  large-haunch'd  Devil 
Who  went  out  laft! 

Ant.  goingto  the  door.  My  Lord,  the  Duke,  fee  yonder. 
A  Table,  as  I  live,  fet  out  and  furniftit 
With  all  varieties  of  Meats  and  fruits^ 

Monz^ 
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Ah>iz.  'Tis  fo  indeed)  but  who  dates  taft  this  feaft. 
Which  Fiends  provnde^perhapSj  to  poy^^n  us?  , 

Gof2z.  Why-  that  dare  I  ^  if  the  black  Gendeman  be  foil!- 
natur'd,  hemay  dohispleafure. 

Ant.  Tis  certain  we  muft  either  eat  or  fami{h> 
I  will  encounter  it,  and  feed. 

Alofiz.  If  both  refol ve,  I  will  adventure  too. 

Gofjz.  Then  good  my  Lord,  make  hafte, 
And  fay  no  Grace  before  it,  I  befeech  you, 
Becaufe  the  meat  will  v^nifhftraitj  if^  as  I  fear. 
An  evil  Spirit  be  our  Cook.  {jExehnU 

Enter  Trincalo  ^^rfCaliban. 

trtnc.  Brother  Monftcr,  welcome  to  my  private  Palace. 
But  wherc's  thy  Sifter^  is  (he  fobrare  a  Lais  ? 

Calih.  In  all  this  Ifle  there  are  but  two  more ,  the  Daughters 
of  the  Tyrant  Projpero  y  andflieis  bigger  than 'eili  both.  O  here 
fhecomes^  now  thoumay'ft  judge  thy  felf^  my  Lord.  ' 

^f^/erSycorax-. 

Trwc.  She's  monftrous  fair  indeed.  Is  this  to  be  my  Spoufe  > 
v/ell  (he's  Heir  of  all  this  Ifle  (for  I  will  geld  Moofter).  The 
trwcalos^  like  other  wife  men,  have  anciently  us'dto  marry  for 
Eftate  more  than  for  beauty.  -j^^ror 

Sycofdx.  I  prithee  let  me  have  the  gay  thing  about  thyneck^ 
and  that  which  dangles  at  thy  wrift. 

[SycoraK;>^z»^j-  to  hisBofem  Whifikyandhis  Bottle. 

Trwc.  My  dear  Blobber-lips  5  this,  obfcirve  myCHuck^  is  a 
.  badge  of  my  Se^-Offic^  h  i^y  Biit  Fufsj  thou  doft  noLknow  it. 

Sfc.  No,  my  dread  Lord. 

Trhic.  It  (hall  be  a  Whiflle  for  our  firft  Babe,  and  when  the 
next  ShtpWrack  puts  me  again  to  fwimmingy  Lie  dive  to  get  a 
Coral  lo  it. 

Syc.  rie  be  thy  pretty  child,  and  w^ear  it  firft. 

Trine.  I  prithee  fweet  Babby  do  not  play  the  wanton,  and  cry 
for  my  goods  e'reTm  dead.    When  thou  art  my  Widow,  thou 
:fhalt  have  the  Devil  and  all. 
JSjc*  May  I  not  have  the  other  fine  thing  ? 

Trin^* 

■  I 
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Triftc,  This  is  a  fucking-Bottle  for  young  Tr/z/r^/^;. 

Calib.  This  is  aGodamighty  liquor^  I  did  but  drink  thrice 
'OF  itj  and  it  hath  made  me  glad  e'pe  fince. 

^j/c.  Heisthebraveft  Godlever  faw. 

C^/r^.  Ton  muft  be  kind  to  hinij  and  he  will  love  you. 
I  prithee  {peak  to  her^  my  Lord^  and  come  neerer  her. 

Trmc.  By  this  lights  I  daTe  not  till  I  have  drank ;  I  muft 
Fortifie  my  ftomack  firft. 

Sj>c.  I  (hall  have  all  his  fine  things  when  I'm  a  Widow* 

[roir?tir2g  io  his  Bottle^  and  Bofens  Whijlle^ 

CdUb.     but  you  muftbe  kind  and  kifs  him  then. 

I'rinc.  My  Brother  Monfter  is  a  rare  Pimp. 

Syc.  I'lc  hug  theeinmy  arms,  my  Brother's  God. 

Trine.  Think  o' thy  foul  Tr/>(:^i/(?3  thou  art  a  dead  man  if 
this  kindnefs  continue. 

Calih.  And  he  (hall  get  thee  a  young  sycordx^  wilt  thou  not^ 
my  Lord  ? 

Trine.  Indeed  I  know  not  hoWj  they  do  no  fuch  thing  in  my 
Country. ' 

Sye.  rie  fhew  thee  how :  thou  (halt  get  me  twenty  sy  cor  axes  5 
and  rie  get  thee  twenty  Calibans. 

Trine.  Nay^if  they  are  got^  (he  muft  do'tall  her  felf,  that's 
certain. 

Syc.  And  we  will  tumble  in  cool  Plafhes,  and  the  foft  Fens, 
Where  we  will  make  us  Pillows  of  Flags  and  Bull-ru(hes. 

Calih.  My  Lord/  (he  would  be  loving  to  theC;,  and  thou  wilt 
not  let  her. 

Trine*  Ev'ry  thing  in  its  feafon.  Brother  Monfter  5  but  you 
muft  counfel  her  5  fair  Maids  muft  not  be  too  forward. 
•  Syc.  My  Brothers  God^  I  love  thee 5  prithee  let  me  come 
to  thee. 

Tri/f^-.  Subjeft  Monfter^  I  charge  thee  keep  the  Peace  be- 
tween us.  ;  ^  . 
Calih.  ShalKhenottafteof  that  immortal  Liquor? 
Trine.  Umph  !  that's  another  queftion :  for  if  (he  be  thus  fii- 
pant  in  her  Water,  what  will  (he  be  in  her  Wine? 

\B.nfer hx\€i  (invidhle)  and  changes  the  Bottle  vah^cki 
Jiands  ujion  the  grounds 


[^Exit  ArieL 
[Gives  her  the  BMle. 
[she  drin1{s. 


xMuftbe? 

syc.  Is  this  your  heavenly  liquor?  Tie  bring  you  to  a  River 
of  the  fame. 

trine.  Wilt  thou  fo^  Madam  Monfter  ?  what  a  mighty  Prince 
[hall  I  be  then  ?  I  would  not  change  ray  Dukedom  to  be  great 
Turk  Trincdo. 

Syc.  This  is  the  drink  of  Frogs. 

Trine.  Nay^  if  the  Frogs  of  this  Ifland  drink  (uch  ^  they  are 
the  merryeft  Frogs  in  Chriftendom. 

Calib,  She  does  not  know  the  virtue  of  this  liquor : 
J  prithee  let  me  drink  for  her. 

Trine.  Well  faid^  Subjedl  Monfter.  [Caliban  <ir/>4^. 

Calib.  My  Lord,  this  is  meer  water. 

Trine.  Tis  thou  haft  changed  the  Wine  then,  and  drunk  it  up. 
Like  a  debauched  Fifh  as  thou  art.    Let  me  fee't, 
rie  taftc  it  my  felf.  Element !  meer  Element !  as  I  livec 
:It  was  a  cold  gulp  fuch  as  this  which  kill'd  my  famous 
PredeceffbroldiS^/^^^^/^the  King. 

Calib.  How  does  thy  honour?  prithee  be  not  angry,  and  I 
will  lick  thy  ftioe. 

Trine.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  turn  thee  out  of  my  Domi- 
nions for  a  liquorifti  Monfter. 

Calib.  O  my  Lord,  I  have  found  it  out  5  this  muft  be  done  by 
one  of  Profperos  fpirits. 

Trine.  There's  nothing  but  malice  in  thefe  Devils,  I  never 
lov'd  *cm  from  my  Childhood.  The  Devil  take  'cm,  I  VTOuld 
•it  had  bin  holy-water  for  their  fakes. 

sye.  Will  not  thy  mightincfs  revenge  our  wrongs,  on  this 
great  Sorcerer  ?  I  know  thou  wilt,  for  thou  art  valiant. 

Trine.  In  my  Sack^  Madam  Monfter,  as  any  flefh  alive. 

Sye.  ThenI  will  cleave  to  thee. 

Trine.  Lovingly  faid;)  in  troth :  now  cannot  I  hold  out  againft 
her.    This  Wifc-likc  virtue  of  hers^  has  overcome  mc. 
Sye,  Shall  I  have  thee  in  my  arms? 
Trine.  Thou  flialt  have  Duke  Trinealo  in  thy  arms : 


But 
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But  pritheel^e  not  too  boiftrous  with  me  at  firft  5 

Do  not  difcourage  a  young  beginner.  [^hey  embrace. 

Stand  to  your  Arms,  my  Spoufcj 

Andfubjea  Monftcr,  .  [£//^Steph.Mufl:.Vent, 

The  Enemy  is^ometo  furprifeus  in  our  Quarters. 
You  (hall know  Rebels  that  Fm  marry'd  to  a  Witch, 
And  we  have  athoufand  Spirits  of  our  party. 

Steph.  Hold!  I  ask  a  Truce  5  land  my  Vice-Roys 
(Finding  no  food^  and  but  a  fmallremainder  of  Brandy) 
Are  come  to  treat  a  peace  betwixt  us. 
Which  may  be  for  the  good  of  both  Armies, 
Therefore  Trwcalo  disband. 

Trine.  VlmiTrwcido^  methinks  I  might  have  been  a  Duke  ia 
your  mouthj  Tie  not  accept  of  your  Embaffy  without  my 
title. 

Steph.  A  title  (hall  break  no  fquares  betwixt  us  : 
Vice-Roys,  give  him  his  ftile  of  Duke^  and  treat  with  him^ 
Whilft  I  walk  byjnftate. 

QVentofb  ^//^Muftacho  W  nphiljl  Tnncalo  puts  on  kis  Cap, 

Mufi.  Our  Lord  and  Mafter,  Duke ^tepfjano^,  hasfentus 
In  the  firft  place  to  demand  of  you,  upon  what 
Ground  you  mak.e  war  againft  him^  having  no  right 
To  Govern  here,  as  being  elefted  only  by 
Your  own  voice. 

Trine.  Tothislanfwer,  thathavingin  the  face  of  the  world 
Efpous'd  the  lawful  Inheritrix  of  this  Idand , 
QnccnBlouze  the  firft,  and  having  homage  done  me, 
By  this  heftoring  Spark  her  Brother,  from  thefe  two 
I  claim  a  lawful  Title  to  this  Ifland. 

A/hJI.  Who,  that  Monfter  ?  heaHcftor? 

Calxb.  Lo !  how  he  mocks  me,  wilt  thou  let  him,  my  Lord  > 

Fent.  Lord !  quoth  he  :  the  Monfter's  a  very  natural. 

Sje.  Lo!  lo!  agen  f,  bite  him  to  death  I  prithee. 

Trine.  Vice-Roys!  keep  good  tongues  in  your  heads 
I  advife  you,  and  proceed  to  your  bufinefs,  for  I  have 
Other  affairs  to  difpatch  of  more  importance  betwixt 
Queen  Slobber-Chops  and  my  felf. 

Mnji.  Firft  and  foremoft,  as  to  your  claim  that  you  have  afn- 
fwerd.  G  yent. 
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rent.  Butfecondandforemoft,  we  demand  of  you^ 
That  if  we  make  a  peace,  the  Butt  alfo  may  be 
Comprehended  in  the  Treaty. 

Mnji.  Is  the  Butt  fafe,  Duke  Trincalo  ? 

Trwc.  The  Butt  is'partly  fafe;  but  to  comprehend  it  in  the 
Treaty^  or  indeed  to  make  any  Treaty,  I  cannot  with  my  ho- 
nour-, without  your  fubmiffion.  Thefe  two^  and  the  Spirits 
under  me,  ftand  likewife  upon  their  honours. 

CaliL  Keep  the  liquor  for  ws,  my  Lord,  and  let  them  drink 
Brine,  fori  will  not  (how 'em  the  quick  frefhes  of  the  Ifland, 

StepL  I  underfland ,  being  prefent,  from  my  Embaffadors 
what  your  refolution  is,  and  ask  an  hours  time  of  deliberation, 
and  foltake  our  leaver  but  firft  I  defire  to  be  entertained  at 
your  Butt,  as  becomes  a  Prinee^andhisEmbaffiidors. 

Trine.  That  I  refufe,  till  afts  of  Hoflility  beceas'd. 
Thefe  Rogues  are  rather  Spies  than  Embafiadors  s 
I  muft  take  heed  of  my  Butt.    They  come  to  pry 
Into  the  fecrets  of  my  Dukedom'. 

Vent.  Trittcalo  you  area  barbarous  Prince^  and  fofarewel. 

[£x"e;^/?^Steph.  Muft.  Vent, 
,    Trine.  Subjeci  Monfter  t^iland  your  Sentry  before  my  Cel- 
lar 5  my  Queen  and  I  will  enter  and -feaft  our  felvcs  within. 

Sye.  May  I  not  marry  that  other  King  and  his  two  fubjeftsj, 
to  help  you  anights? 

Trine.  What  a  careful  Spoufe  have  I  ?  well !  if  (he  does 
Cornute  me,  the  care  is  taken. 
When  underneath  my  power  my  foes  have  truckl'd. 
To  be  a  Prince,  who  would  not  be  a  Cuckold  >  [Exeunt 0  . 

Enter  Ferdinand,,  and  Ariel  (Jnvijible.') 

Ferd.  How  far  will  this  invifible  Mufician  conduil: 
My  fteps  ?  he  hovers  ftill  about  me,  whether 
For  good  or  ill  I  cannot  tell,  nor  care  I  much  5 
For  I  have  been  fo  long  a  flave  to  chance,  that 
Fm  as  Weary  of  her  flatteries  as  her  frowns, 
Sutherel  am  

^/e/.  Herelanii 
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Ferd.  Hahf  art  thou  f©?  the  Spirit's  turn'dan  Eccho  ; 
This  might  feempleafantj  could  the  burthen  of  my 
Griefs  accord  with  any  thing  but  fighs. 
And  my  laft  words,  hke  thofe  of  dying  men 
Need  no  reply.-  Fain  I  would  go  to  (hades^  where 
Few  would  wilh  to  follow  me. 

^riel.  Follow  me.  ^ 

FercL  This  evil  Spirit  grows  importunate, 
But  rie  not  take  his  counfel. 

j^riel.  Take  his  counfel. 

Ferd.  It  may  be  the  Dcvirs  counfel.  He  never  take  it. 
^HeL  Take  it. 

Ferd.  I  willdifcourfeno  morewith  thce^ 
Nor  follow  one  ftep  further. 
Ariet  One  ftep  further. 

Ferd.  This  muft  have  more  importance  than  an  Ecch®. 
Some  Spirit  tempts  to  a  precipice.  , 
rie  try  if  it  will  anfwer  when  I  ffng 
My  forrows  to  the  murmurs  of  this  Brook. 
He  Sings^ 

Co  thy  r»aj* 
Ariel.  Go  thy  way. 

Ferd.  Why  //jould'Ji  thou  flay  .^ 

Ariel.  ivhy  Jtwuldfl  thou  flay  g 

Ferd.  where  the  Winds  vphiflk^  and  where  the  jlr earns  creeps 
Vnder  yond  Willow-tree^  fain  would  I  Jleep 
then  let  me  aUne^ 
lor  'tis  time  to  he  gone. 
Ariel.  For  'tis  time  to  be  gone. 

Ferd.  What  cares  er  pleaflires  can  be  in  this  Ijle? 
Within  this  defurt  place 
There  lives  no  humane  race  5 
Fate  cannot  frown  here^  nor  kind  fortune  fmilc. 
Ariel.  Kind  Fortune  fmiles^  and  Jhe 
Has  yet  in  ftore  for  thee 
Some  ftrange  felicity. 
Follow  me^  follow  me^ 
And  thou Jbalt  fee. 

G  2  Ferd. 
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Ferd.  Fie  take  thy  word  for  once,  • 
Lead  on  Mufician.  [Exeunt  aind  return* 

Scene  changes^  and  difieverr  Profpero  4;/^?  Miranda. 

Troff.  Advance  the  fringed  Curtains  of  thme  EyeSj  and  fay 
what  thou  feeft  yonder . 

Mir.  Is  it  a  Spirit?  . 
Lord !  how  it  looks  about !  Sir^  1  confefs  it  carries  a  brave  form. 
But 'tis  a  Spirit. 

Troff.  NoGirlj  it  eats  and  deeps,  andhasfuch  fenfesaswe 
have.  This  young  Gallant^  whom  thou  (ee'ft,  was  in  the 
wrack  5  were  he  not  fomewHat  ftain  d  with  grief  (beauty's  worft 
Cancker)  thou  might'ft  call  him  a  goodly  perfon,  he  has  loft 
hiscompany^  and  ftrays  about  tofind  'cm. 

Mir.  I  might  call  him  a  thing  divine,  for  nothing  natural  I 
ever  faw  fo  noble. 

Troff,  It  goes  on  as  my  Soul  prompts  it:  Spirit,  fine  Spirit, 
rie  free  thee  within  two'days  for  this.  •  ^ 

¥erd.  She's  fure  the  Miftrefs ,  on  whom  thefe  airs  attend. 
Fair  Excellence,  if,  as  your  form  declares,  you  are  divine,  be 
pleas'd  to  inftruft  me  how  you  willbe  worftiip'd  5  fo  bright  a 
bea  uty  cannot  fure  belong  to  humane  kind. 

Afir,  I  am,  like  you,  a  mortal,  if  fiichyouare. 

¥erd.  Mylanguagetoo !  O  Heavens!  lam  the  beft  of  them 
whofpeakthis  fpeech,  when  I'm  in  my  own  Country. 

I'roff.  Horw,  the  beft?  what  wert  thou  if  the  Duke  of  Sa- 
voy heard  thee  ? 

Ferd.  As  I  am  now,  who  wonders  to  hear  thee  (peak  oisavoy: 
he  does  hear  me,  and  that  he  does  I  weep,  my  felf  am  Savfiji^ 
whofe  fatal  Eyes  (e're  fince  at  ebbe)  beheld  the  Duke  my  Fa- 
ther wrackt. 

Mir.  Alack!  for  pity. 

Projp.  At  thefirft  fight  they  have  chang'd  Eyes,  deal  .Ariel:, 

l  ie  fet  thee  free  for  this  young,  Sir,  a  word. 

With  hazard  of  your  felf  you  do  me  wrong. 

Afir.  Why  (peaks  my  Father  (b  urgently? 
Thisis thcthird manthate rel (aw,  thefirft whonr 

E  re 
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E*rc  Ifigh'dfor,  fwectHearen  move  my  Father 
To  be  i nclin  d  my  way. 

Ferd.  O  !  if  a  Virgin !  and  your  afFeftion  not  gone  forth, 
rie  make  you  Miftrefs  of  savoy. 

Trofp.  Soft)  Sir !  one  word  niore. 
They  arc  in  each  others  powers,  but  this  (wift 
Bus'nefslmuft  uneafie  make,  left  too  light 
Winning  make  the  prize  light — one  word  more. 
Thouufurp'ft  the  name  not  due  to  thee,  and  haft 
Put  thy  felf  upon  this  Ifland  as  a  (py  to  get  the 
Government  from  me,  the  Lord  of  it. 

Ferd.  No,  as  I'm  a  man. 

Mir>  There's  nothing  ill  candwellinfuchaTemplej 
If  th'  Evil  Spirit  hath  fo  fair  a  houfe. 
Good  things  will  ftrive  to  dwell  with  it. 

Projp.  No  more.  Speak  not  yon  for  him,  he's  a  Tray  tor. 
Come !  thou  art  my  Pris  ner  and  (halt  be  in 
Bonds.  Sea-water  (halt  thou  drink,  thy  food 
Shall  be  the  frefh-Brook-Mufcles,  withered  Roots, 
And  Husks,  wherein  the  Acorn  crawl'd,  follow. 

Ferd.  No,  I  will  refift  fiich  entertainment 
Till  my  Enemy  has  more  power. 

[He  draws ^  and  is  charm  d  from  moving^ 

Mir.  O  dear  Father  !  makenottoo  ra(h  atryal 
Of  him,  for  he*s  gentle  and  not  fearful. 

Fr^?/^.- My  child  my  Tutor !  put  thy  Sword  up  Traytor, 
Whomak'ftalhow,  butdar  ftnotftrike;  thy 
Confcience  is  polTeft  with  guilt.    Come  from 
Thy  Ward,  for  I  can  here  difarmthec  with 
This  Wand,  and  make  thy  Weapon  drop. 

Mir.  'Befeech  you  Father. 

Troff.  Hence:  hangaot on  my  Garment. 

Mir.  Sir,  have  pity, 
lie  be  his  Surety. 

Froff.  Silence !  one  word  more  (hall  make  me  chide  thee^, 
If  not  hate  thee :  what,  an  advocate  for  an 
Impoftor  ?  fur  e  thou  think'ft  there  are  no  more 
Such  (hapes  as  his  ? 
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Tothemoflof  men  this  is  a 
'  And  they  to  him  are  Angels. 

Mir.  Myaficdlionsarethen  moft  humblcj 
I  have  no  an^bition  to  fee  a  goodlier  man. 

Vroff.  Come  on^  obey : 
Thy  Nerves  are  in  their  infancy  agen^  .and  have 
No  vigour  in  them. 

Terd.  So  they  are: 
My  SpiritSj  as  in  a  Dream,  are  all  bound  up  : 
My  Father  s  lofs,  the  weaknefs  which  I  feeJ^ 
The  wrack  of  allmyfriends,  and  this  man  sthreats^ 
To  whom  I  am  fubdu'd,  would  feem  light  to  me. 
Might  I  but  once  a  day  through  my  Prifon  behold  this  maid : 
All  corners  elfeo'th'  Earth  let  liberty  make  ufecrf": 
I  have  fpace  chough  in'  fuch  a  Prifon. 

Troff.  It  works ;  come  on  : 
Thou  haft  done  well,  fine  Arid :  follow  me. 
Heark  what  thou  fhalt  more  do  fen:  me.  [jviijperj  Ariel. 

Afir.  Be  of  comfort ! 
My  Father's  of  a  better  naturC:>  Sir, 
Than  he  appears  by  (peech ;  this  is  unwonted 
Which  now  came  from  him. 

Tro/p.  Thou  fhalt  be  as  free  as  Mountain  Winds  ; 
But  then  exaftly  do  all  points  of  my  command. 

Ariel.  To  a  Syllable.  [Fatz^  Ariel. 

Trofp.to  Mir. Go  in  that  way,  (peak  not  a  word  for  him  ; 
rie  feparate  you.  [Exit  Miranda. 

Ferd.  As  foon  thou  may'ft  divide  the  waters 
When  thou  ftrikTt'em,  which  pur fue  thy  bootlefeblow. 
And  raeetwhenVispaft. 

Trojp.  Go  praftife  your  Philofophy  within. 
And  if  you  are  the  fame  you  fpeak  your  felf, 
Bear  your  afRiftions  like  a-Prince — That  Door 
Shews  you  your  Lodging. 

Ferd.  *Tis  in  vain  toftrive,  I  muft  obey.  [Fa*;/.  Ferd. 

Trc  fp.  This  goes  as  I  would  wifh  it. 
Nov.  for  my  fecond  cnre^  Hippalito. 
I  fnall  not  need  to  chide  him  for  his  faulty 

His 
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His  paffion  is  become  his  punifliment. 

Come  forth^  HippoUto.  [Enter  HippoHto. 

Hip.entring.  'T'ls  Pro/per osyoicc. 

Profp.  HippoUto  !  I  know  you  now  expedl:  I  (hould  feverely 
chide  you:  you  have  feen  a  woman  in  contempt  of  ray  com* 
mands. 

Hip,  Butj  Sir,  you  fee  I  am  come  off  unharm'd  5 
I  told  you,  that  you  need  not  doubt  my  courage. 

F7'oJp.  You  think  you  have  received  no  hurt. 

Hip.  Noj  none  Sir. 
Try  me  agen,  when  e're you  pleafe  Vm  ready : 
I  think  I  cannot  fear  an  Armyof  *em. 

Profp.  How  much  in  vain  it  is  to  bridle  Nature  !  [_Ajfde* 
Well!  what  was  the  fuccefi  of  your  encounter? 

Hip.  Sir,  we  had  none,  we  yielded  both  at  firft^ 
For  I  took  her  to  mercy^  and  fhe  me. 

Profp.  But  are  you  not  much  chang  d  from  what  you  were? 

Hip.  Methinks  I  wifli  and  wifti !  for  what  I  know  not^ 
But  ftill  I  wifh — yet  if  I  had  that  woman, 
She,  I  beheve,  could  tell  me  what  I  wifh  for. 

Profp.  What  wou  d  you  do  to  make  that  Woman  yours  > 

Hip.  I'd  quit  the  reft  oW  world  that  I  might  live  alone  with 
Her,  (he  never  (hould  be  from  me. 
We  too  would  (it  and  look  till  our  eyes  ak'd. 

Profp.  You'd  (bon  be  weary  of  her. 

Hip.      Sir,  never. 

Profp.  But  you'l  grow  old  and  wrinckl'd,  as  you  fee  me  now^ 
And  then  you  will  not  care  for  her. 

Hip.  Youmay  dowhatyoupleafe^  but,  Sir,  we  two  can  ne- 
ver poffibly  grow  old. 

Prafp.  You  muft,  HippoUto. 

Hip.  Whether  we  will  or  no,  Sir,  who  (hall  make  us  ? 

Profp.  Nature,  which  made  mefb. 

Hip.  But  you  have  told  me  her  works  are  various  3 
She  made  you  old,  but  (he  has  madeus  young. 

Profp.  Time  will  convince  you. 
Mean  while  be  fure  you  tread  in  honours  paths. 
That  you  may  merit  her,  and  that  you  may  not  want 
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Fit  occafions  to  employ  your  virtue,  in  this  next 
Cave  there  is  a  ftranger  lodg     one  of  your  kind. 
Young,  of  a  noble  prefence,  andashefayshimfelf^ 
Of  Princely  birth,  he  is  my  Prisner  andindeep 
AflBiftioUj  vifit,  and  comfort  him  5  it  will  become  you. 

Hip.  It  is  my  duty,  Sir.  \^Exit  Hippolito. 

Trofp.  True,  he  has  feen  a  woman,  yet  he  lives,  perhaps  I 
took  the  moment  of  his  birth  amifi,  perhaps  my  Art  it  felf  is 
falfe :  on  what  ftrange  grounds  we  build  our  hopes  and  fears, 
mans  life  is  all  a  mift,  and  in  the  dark,  our  fortunes  meet  us. 
If  Fate  be  not,  then  what  can  we  forefee^ 
Or  how  can  we  avoid  it,  if  it  be  ? 
If  by  free-will  in  our  own  paths  we  move^ 
How  are  we  bounded  by  Decrees  above  ? 
Whether  we  drive,  or  whether  we  are  driven^ 
If  ill  'tis  oursj  if  good  the  aft  of  Heaven.        ^Exit  Pro(pcro. 

E^ter  Hippolito  and  Ferdinand. 
Scene^  a  Cave. 

Ferd.  Your  pity,  noble  youth,  doth  much  oblige  me. 
Indeed  'twas  fad  to  lofe  a  Father  fo. 

Hip.  I,  and  an  only  Father  too^  for  fiire  you  faid 
You  had  but  one. 

Ferd.  But  one  Father !  he's  wondrous  fimple !  [^Afide* 

Hip.  Are  fiich  misfortunes  frequent  in  your  worlds 
Where  many  men  live  ? 

Ferd.  Such  we  are  born  to. 
But  gentle  youth,  as  you  havequeftion'dme. 
So  give  me  leave  to  ask  you,  what  you  are  ? 

Hip.  Do  not  you  know  ? 

Ferd.  How  (hould  I  ? 

Hip.  I  well  hop'd  I  was  a  man,  but  by  your  ignorance 
Of  what  I  am,  I  fear  it  is  not  fo  : 
Well,  Fn^er^/  this  is  now  the  fecond  time 
You  have  deceived  me. 

Ferd.  Sir,  there  is  no  doubt  you  are  a  man : 
■But  I  would  know  of  whence  ? 

Hip. 
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Hi^.  Why,  of  this  world,  I  never  was  in  yours. 
Ferd.  Hare  you  a  Father? 

Hip.  I  was  told  I  had  one,  and  that  he  was  a  man,  yet  I  have 
bin fo much  deceived,  I  dare  not  teirt  you  for  a  truths  but  I 
have  ftill  been  kept  aPrifonerforfcar  of  women. 

Ferd.  They  indeed  are  dangerous,  for  fince  I  came  I  have  be- 
held one  here,  whofe  beauty  pierc'd  my  heart. 

Hip.  How  did  (he  pierce?  you  feem  not  hurt. 

Ferd.  Alas !  the  wound  was  made  by  her  bright  eyes, 
And  feftersby  her  abfence. 
But  to  (peak  plainer  to  you.  Sir,  I  love  her. 

Hip.  Now  I  fufpea  that  loves  the  very  thing,  that  I  feel  too  I 
pray  teU  me  truly.  Sir,  are  you  not  grown  unquiet  fince  you 
faw  her  ? 

Ferd.  I  take  no  reft. 

Hip.  Juft,  )uftmy  difeafe. 
Do  you  not  wifh  you  do  not  know  for  what  ? 

Ferd.  O  no !  I  know  too  well  for  what  I  wifh. 

Hip.  There^I  confefs,  I  differ  from  you.  Sir: 
But  you  defire  (he  may  be  always  with  you  ? 

Ferd.  I  can  have  no  felicity  without  her. 

Hip.  Juft  my  condition  !  alas,  gentle  Sir, 
riepity  you,  and  you  (hall  pity  me. 

Ferd.  I  love  fo  much,  that  if  I  have  her  not, 
I  find  I  cannot  live. 

Hip.  How !  do  you  love  her  ? 
And  would  you  have  her  too  ?  that  muft  not  be  : 
For  none  but  I  muft  have  her. 

Ferd.  But  perhaps,  we  do  not  love  the  fame : 
All  beauties  arc  not  pleafing  alike  to  all. 

Hip.  Why  are  there  more  fair  Women,  Sir, 
Bcfides  that  one  I  love  ? 

Ferd.  That's  a  ftrangequeftion.  There  are  many  more  be- 
fides  that  beauty  which  you  love. 

Hip.  I  will  have  all  of  that  kind,  if  there  be  a  hundred  of  'em. 

Ferd,  But  noble  youth,you  know  not  what  you  fay. 

Hip.  Sir,  they  are  things  I  love,  I  cannot  be  without  'em : 
0,howIrejoyce!  more  women! 

H  Ferd. 
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Ferd.  Sir,  if '^ou  love  ybil muftbe  ty-d  to  onev 

Hif.  Ty'd !  how  ty'd  to  her? 
'  Ffr^.  To  love  none  but  licr. 

Hrp.  But^^jlfindk  isagainftmyNitufc. 
I  muft  love  where  I  like,  and  I  belie  ve  I  m^y  likeall^ 
All  that  are  fiiir  :  come!  bring  metathis  Womati^ 
For  I  mult  have  ber.  /  o  -    «  ■ 

Fcrd^  Hisfimplicity 
Is  fuch  thatlcanfcarcebe  angry  withhim.  [^jifidei. 
Perhaps^  fwcet  youth,  when  you  behold  her^ 
You  will  find  you  do  not  love  her*  * 

*  Hip.  I  find  already  I  love,  becaufe  fhe  is  ^i!k>ther  Woroam 
'  Ferd.  You  cannot  love  two' woitjen,  both  atdnce. 

Hip.  Sure  'tis  my  duty  to  love  all  who  do  refcmble 
Her  whom  IVe  already  ftcn.  Tie  have  as  many  as  I  can. 
That  are  fo  good,  and  Angel-likCj  as  flic  I  love. 
And  will  have  yours. 

Ferd.  Pretty  youth,  you  cannot. 

Hip.  I  can  do  any  thing  for  that  I  Idve. 

Ferd.  I  may,  perhaps,  by  force  rcftrain  you  from  it. 

Hip.  Why  do  fo  if  you  can.    But  either  promifc  me 
To  love  no  Woman,  or  you  muft  try  your  force. 

Ferd.  I  cannot  help  it,  Imuftlove. 

Hip.  Well  you  may  love,  for  Trofpero  taught  me  friendfhip 
too;  you  (hall  love  me  and  other  men  if  you  can  find 'emj  buc: 
all  the  Angel- women  fhall  be  mine. 

Ferd.  I  muft  break  off  this  conference,  or  he  will 
Urge  me  elfe  beyond  what  I  can  bear; 
Sweet  youth !  fome  other  time  we  will  (peak 
Further  concerning  both  our  loves  5  at  prefent^ 
lam  indifposd  withwearinefs  andgrief, 
And  would,  if  you  are  pleased,  retire  a  while. 

Hip.  Some  other  time  be  it  5  but.  Sir,  remember 
That!  both  feck  and  much  intreat  yourfriendftiip, 
^r  next  to  Women,  I  find  lean  love  you. 

Ferd.  Ithank  you^  Sir,  I  will  confiderof  it.  [£x// Ferdinand-- 

Hip.  This  Stranger  does  in(ult  and  comes  into  my 
t^orid  to  take  thofe  heavenly  beauties  from  mc^ 

Whicb; 


Which  Ibclicvc  I  ara inffelr'd  to  love. 

And  yet  he  (aid  he  did  defire  but  one. 

He  would  be  poor  in  love,  but  Tie  be  rich: 

I  now  perceive  that  Pr^j/pe^*^  was  cunning  5; 

For  when  he  frighted  qi^  from  woman-kind, 

Thofe  precious  things  he  for  himfelf  dcfign  d*  [^ExiU 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Proipcro,  and  Miranda. 

Pr^Jf.  "KTOm  fuk  has  pity  in't,  and  has  pre  vail'd. 

X  Within  this  Cave  he  lies,  and  you  may,     him  ; 
But  yet  take  heed  5  let  Prudence  be  your  Guide  5  r  r 
You  muft  not  ftay,  your  vifit  muft  be  fliort.  lishc's  going'. 

One  thing  I  had  forgot  5  infinuate  into  his  mind 
A  kindnefi  to  that  youth,  whom  fir  ft  you  (aw  ? 
I  would  have  friendfbip  grow  bjstwixt 'era. 

JH/r.  Youfliallbeobey'dinaHthings. 

Projp.  Be  earneft  to  unite  their  very  fouls. 

Mir.  I  (hall  endeavour  it. 

Trojp.  This  may  fecure  Hippolito  from  that  dark  danger  which 
my  art  forebodes  v  for  friendlhip  does  provide  a  double  ftrength 
t  oppofe  th'aflaults  of  fortune.  [Exit  Profpero, 

Enter  Ferdinand. 

Ferd.  To  be  a  Prisner  where  I  dearly  love  3  is  but  a  (loul>Ie 
tye5  a  Link  of  fortune  joyxi  d  to  the  chain  of  love^  but  not 
to  fee  her,  and  yet  to  be  fo  near  her,  there's  the  hardOiip  5  I 
feel  my  felf  as  on  a  Rack,  ftretch'd  out,  and  nigh  the  ground,  on 
which  I  might  have  eafe,  yet  cannot  reach  it. 

Mir.  Sir!  my  Lord?  where  are  you? 

Ferd.  Isityour  voice ,  my  Love-?  or  do  I  dream  ? 

mr.  Speak  fofdy,  it  is  L 

H  2  FercK 


F^r^i.  O  heavenly  Creature!  ten  times  more  gentle ,  than 
your  Father's  cruel,  how  on  a  fuddcn  all  my  griefi  are  va- 
nifh'd! 

Mir.  I  come  to  help  you  to  fupport  your  griefs. 

Ferd.  While  I  ftand  gazing  thuSj  and  thus  have  leave  to  touch 
your  hand^  I  do  not  envy  freedom. 

Mir.  Heark!  heark!  is*t  not  my  Father's  voice  I  hear?  I  fear 
he  calls  me  back  again  too  foon. 

Ferd.  Leave  fear  to  guilty  minds;  'tis  fcarce  a  virtue  when- 
it  is  paid  to  Heaven. 

Mir.  But  there 'tis  mix'd  with  love,  and  fo  is  mine  5  yet  I 
may  fear^  for  I  am  guilty  when  I  difobeymy  Fathers  will  in  lov- 
ing you  too  much. 

Ferd*  Butyoupleafe  Heav'nindifobcying  him, 
Heav*n  bids  you  (uccour  Captives  in  diftrcft. 

Mir.  How  do  you  bear  your  Prifon  ? 

Ferd.  'Tis  my  Palace  while  you  are  here,  and  love  and 
filence  wait  uponour  wi(hes5  dobutthinkwechufeit,  and  'tis  , 
what  we  would  chufe. 

Mir.  rm(ure  what  I  would. 
But  how  can  I  be  certain  that  you  love  me  ?  '  ^ 

Look  to't^  fori  will  dye  when  you  are  falfe. 
Ive  heard  my  Father  tell  of  Maids^  who  dy'dp 
And  haunted  their  falfe  Lovers  with  their  Ghofts. 

Ferd.  Your  Ghoft  rauft  take  another  form  to  fright  me,- 
This  fliapewill  be  too  pleafing;  do  Llove  you  > 
O  Heav*n !  O  Earth  f  bear  witne(s  to  this  founds 
If  I  prove  falfe — - 

Mir.  Oh  hold,  you  (hall  not  (wear  5 
For  Hcav'n  wiU  hate  you  if  you  prove  fbrfworn. 

Fer^/.  Did  r not  love,  I  could  no  more  endure  this  undc- 
fcrved  captivity,  then  I  could  wifh  to  gain  my  freedom  with  the 
lofsof  you. 

Mir.  I  am  a  fool  to  weep  at  whatTm  glad  of  r  but  f  have  a 
fuit  to  you,  and  that,  Sir^  (hall  be  now  the  only  tryal  of  your 
love. 

Fjerd:  Y  ave  faid  cnoughjnever  to  be  deny'd^  were  it  my  life  5 
for  you  have  far  o Vebid  the  price  of  all  that  humane  hfe  is  worth. 
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Itlir.  Sir,  'tis  to  love  one  for  my  fake,  who  for  his  own  dfc- 
-  ftrvcs  all  the  rcfpefl:  which  you  can  ever  pay  him. 

Ferd*  You  mean  your  Father:  donot  t-hink  his  ufagecan 
make  me  hate  him  5  when  he  gave  you  beings  he  then  did  that 
which  canceird  airthefe  wrongs. 

Adir,  I  meant  not  him,  for  that  was  a  requeft  which  if  you 
love  Iftiouldnotneedto  urge. 

Ferd.  Is  there  another  whom  I  ought  to  love  ? 
And  love  hira  for  your  fake? 

Mir.  Yesfuch  a  one,  who  for  his  fweetnefs  and  his  goodly 
fliape3(ifl3  whaam  unskiird  in  forms,  may  judge)  I  think  can 
fcarce  be  equaird  :  'Tisayouth,  a  Stranger,  tooas  you  are. 

Ferd.  Of  fuch  a  graceful  feature,  and  muft  i  for  your  fake 
love? 

Alir.  Yes,  Sir,  do  you  (cruple  to  grant  thelirft  requeft  I  ever 
made?  he's  wholly  unacquainted  with  the  world,  and  wants 
your  converfation^  You  (hould  have  compaffion  on  fo  meer  a 
ftranger. 

Ferd.  Thofe  need^compaflion  whom  you  difcommend^  not: 
whom  you  praife.  - 

Mir.  I  only  ask  this  eafie  tryal  of  you; 

Ferd.  Perhaps  it  might  have  eafier  bin 
If  you  had  never  afk'd  it. 

Mir.  I  cannot  underftand  you  s  and  methinks  am  loth 
To  be  more  knowing. 

Eerd.  He  has  his  fteedom,  and  may  get  accels^  whenmyr 
Confinement  makes  me  want  that  blefling. 
I  'his  compaffion  need,  and  not  he  mine* 

Mir.  If  that  be  all  you  doubt,  truft  me  for  him. 
He  has  a  melting  heart,  andfofc  to  all  the  Seals 
Of  kindnefs  5  I  will  undertake  for  his  compaffion.  ; 

Ferd.  O  Heavens  I  would  I  were  fure  I  did  not  need  it. . 

Mir.  Come,  you  muft  love  him  for  my  fake:  youlhall.^ 

Ferd.  Muft  I  for  yours,  and  cannot  for  my  own? 
Either  you  do  not  love^,  or  think  that  I  do  not : 
Rut  when  you  bid  me  love  him,  I  muft  hate  him^-  • 

Mif*.  Have  I  fo  far  offended  you  already^ 
That  iie  offends  you  only  for  my  fake  ? 


(54) 


Yet  fiite  you  would  not  hate  hte,    you  faw 
Him  as  I  have  done^  (b  full  of  youth  and  beauty . 

Ferd.  O  poyfon  to  my  hopes !  ^Affde, 
When  he  did  vifit  me^  and  l  did  mention  this 
Beauteous  Creature  to  him,  he  dldxhenjtell  fhe 
He  would  have  her.  *  *  r  = 

M/r.  AlaSj  what  mean  yoii? 

Ferd.  It  is  too  plain :  likemoftof  her  frail  Sex,  (he's  falfc^ 
But  has  not  learnt  the  art  to  hide  it , 
Nature  has  done  her  part,  (he  loves  variety  : 
Why  did  I  think  that  any  Woman  could  be  inooccnt, 
Becaufe  (he's  young  ?  N05  no,  their  Nur(es  teach  them 
Change,  when  with  two  Nipples  they  divide  their 
Liking. 

M/r.  Ifear  I  have  offended  you,  and  yetl'meant  no  harm : 
But  if  youpleafe  to  hear  me —  [^A  mifi  within^ 

Heark !  Sir !  now  I  am  fure  my  Father  comes,  I  know 
His  fteps  5  dear  Love  retire  a  while,  I  fear 
IVe  ftay'd  too  long.  . 

Ferd.  Too  long  mdeed,and  yet  not  long  enough;  oh  jealoufic ! 
Oh  Love  !  how  you  diftradt  me  ?  [^Exit  Ferdinand 

Mir.  He  appears  difpleas'd with  that  youngman,  I  know 
Not  why  :  but,  tilll  find  from  whence  his  hate  proceeds, 
I  muft  conceal  it  from  my  Fathers  knowledge. 
For  he  will  think  that  guiltlefs  I  have  cans  d  it  5 
And  fuffer  me  no  more  to  fee  my  Love,  \jE.nter  Profpero. 

Trofp.  N  o  w  I  have  been  indulgent  to  your  wi(h. 
You  have  fcen  the  Prifoner  ? 

Mir.  Yes. 

Trofp.  And  he  (pake  to  you  ? 

Mir.  He  fpoke  5  but  he  received  (hort  anfwers  from  mc. 


Mir.  At  fecond  fight 
A  man  does  not  appear  fo  rare  a  Creature. 

Vrofp.  affdc.  I  find  (he  loves  him  much  becaufe  fbe  hides  it. 
Love  teaches  cunning  even  to  innocence, 
And  where  he  gets  pofTeflion,  hisfirftworkis  to 
Dig  deep  within  a  heart,  and  there  lie  hid. 


Projp.  How  like  you  his  converfe  ? 


And 


C$0 

And  like  a  Mifer  in  the  dark  to  feaft  alone. 
But  tell  me ,  dear  Mir^tHda^  how  does  he  fiifier 
His  imprifonment  ? 

Mir.  Ithinkhefcemsdi(pleas*d. 

Trofp.  O  then  'tis  plain  his  tempet  is  not  noble^ 
For  the  brave  Avith  equal  minds  bear  good 
And  evil  fortune. 

Mir.  Oj  Sir^  but  he's  pleas  d  again  fofoon 
That  'tis  not  worth  your  noting. 

Trojp.  To  be  foon  dilpleas'd  and  pleas'd  fo  (uddenly  again^ , 
Does  (hew  him  of  a  various  froward  Nature. 

Mir.  Thetruth  iSjSirjhewas  notvex'datall^  but  only 
Seem'dtobe  fo. 

Trofp.  If  he  be  not  and  yet  feems  angry,  he  is  a  diffemblcr. 
Which  (hews  the  worft  of  Natures. 

Mir.  Truly,  Sir,  the  man  has  faults  enough  5  but  in  my  con— 
feience  that's  none  of  'em.   He  can  be  no  di(rembler. 

Profp.afide.  How  (he  excufes  him,  and  yet  defires  that 
(hould  judge  her  heart  indifferent  to  hinv?  vycll,  (incc  his  faults  > 
arc  many,  I  am  glad  you  love  him  not, 

Mir.  'Tis  like.  Sir,  they  are  many. 
But  I  know  none  he  has,  yet  let  me  often  fee  him 
And  I  (hall  find  'em  all  in  time. 

Pre/p.  rie  think  on't. 
Go  in,  this  is  yourhour  of  Orizons. 

Mir.  afide.  Forgive  me, truth,  for  thus  difguifing  theesif  l  ean  ? 
makehim  think  I  do  not  love  the  ftranger  much,  heUllct  mcfee 
him  oftner.  [^Exit  Miranda,  ^ 

Pr^Jp.  Stay !  ftay- — I  had  forgot  to  a(k  her  what  (he  has  fliid 
Of  young  Hippolito :  Oh !  here  he  comes  I  and  with  him 
My  Dorivda.  Ilenot  befeen,  let .  QE^/.Hippolito^WDorindao 
Their  loves  grow  in  fecret.  [Exit  Prolpero.*. 

Hip.  But  why  arc  you  (b  (ad  > 

Dor.  But  w  hy  are  you  (b  joy  ful  ? 

Hip.  I  have  within  mc  all,  all  the  various  Mufick  of 
The  Woods.  Since  lafti  faw  you  I  have  heard  brave  news! 
rie  tell  you,  aad  make  you  joyful  for  me. 

Ito*  Sir,  when  I  faw  you  firft,  I  through  my  eyes  drevv^ 

'  Some-- 
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Something  in,  I  know  not  what  itis  5 

But  ftill  it  entertains  me  with  (iich  thoughts 

As  makes  me  doubtful  whether  joy  becomes  me. 

Hip.  Pray  believe  me  5 
As  Tm  a  man  5  He  tell  you  blefled  news. 
I  have  heard  there  are  more  Women  in  the  World, 
As  fair  as  you  are  too. 

Dor.  Is  this  your  news  >  you  fee  it  moves  notme. 

H/p.  And  rie  have 'em  all. 

Dor.  What  will  become  of  me  then  > 

Hip.  Tie  have  you  too. 
But  are  not  you  acquainted  with  thefe  Women  ? 

Dor.  Inever  (aw  butone. 

Hip.  Is  there  but  one  here? 
This  is  a  bafe  poor  worldj  Tie  go  to  th'  other  5 
I've  heard  men  have  abundance  of  'cm  there. 
But  pray  where  is  that  one  Woman  ? 

Dor.  Whoj  my  Sifter? 

Hip.  Is  (he  your  Sifter?  Tmglado'that:  youfhallhdpmeto 
herj  and  Tie  love  you  for't.  L^fi^^  to  ta^  her  hand. 

Dor.  Away!  I  will  not  have  you  touch  my  hand. 
My  Father's  counfel  which cnjoyn'd  refer vedne(s3  [^Addc. 
Was  not  in  vain  I  fee. 

Hip.  What  makes  you  (hun  me? 

Dor*  You  need  not  eare,  you'I  have  my  Sifters  hand. 

Hip.  Why,  muft  not  he  who  touches  hers  touch  yours  ? 

Dor.  You  mean  to  love  her  too. 

Hip.  Do  not  you  love  her  ? 
Then  why  (hould  not  I  do  (b? 

Dor.  She  is  my  Sifter,  and  therefore  I  muft  love  her ; 
But  you  cannot  love  both  of  us. 

Hip.  I  warrant  you  I  can : 
Oh  that  you  had  more  Sifters ! 

Dor.  You  may  love  her;,  but  then  He  not  love  you. 

Hip.  O  but  you  muft  5 
One  is  enough  for  youjbut  not  for  me. 

Dor.  My  Siftertoldme  (hehadfeenanothcr, 
,  A  man  likeyoUj  and  (he  lik'donly  hims 

There- 
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Therefore  if  one  nrnfl:  be  enough  for  her. 
He  is  that  one,  and  then  you  cannot  have  her. 

Hip.  If  (he  like  him,  (he  may  like  both  of  us* 

Dor.  But  how  if  I  (hould  change  and  hke  that  man  ? 
Would  you  be  willing  to  permit  that  change  ? 

Hip.  No,  for  you  lik'd  me  fir(L 

Dor.  Soyoudidme. 

Hip.  But  I  would  never  have  you  fee  that  man , 
I  cannot  bear  it. 

Bor.  riefeeneither  of  you. 

Hip.  Yes,  me  you  may,  for  we  are  now  acquainted , 
But  he's  the  man  of  whom  your  Father  warn  d  you: 
O !  he*s  a  terrible,  huge,  monftrous  creature, 
I  am  but  a  Woman  to  him. 

Dor.  I  will  fee  him. 
Except  you'I  promife  not  to  fee  my  Sifter. 

Hip.  Yes  for  your  fake  I  needs  muft  fee  your  Sifter. 

Dor.  But  (he's  a  terrible,  huge  Creature  too,  if  I  were  not 
Her  Sifter  (he  would  eat  me  5  therefore  take  heed. 

Hip.  I  heard  that  (he  was  fair,  and  like  you. 

Dor.  No,  indeed,  (he's  like  my  Father,  with  a  great  Beard, 
'Twould  fright  you  to  look  on  her. 
Therefore  that  man  and  (he  may  go  together. 
They  are  fit  for  no  body  but  one  another. 

Hip.  looking  in.  Yonder  he  comes  with  glaring  eycs^  fly !  f!y  I 
before  he  fees  you. 

Dor.  Muft  we  part  fp  (bon? 

Hip.  Y'are  a  loft  Woman  if  you  fee  him. 

Dor.  I  would  not  willingly  be  loft,  for  fear  you 
Should  not  find  me.  Tie  avoid  him.  [E^/VDorinda. 

Hip.  She  fain  would  have  deceived  me,  but  I  know  her 
Sifter  muft  be  fair,  for  (he's  a  Woman  3 
All  of  a  Kind  that  I  have  feen  are  like  to  one 
Another:  all  the  Creatures  of  the  Rivers  and 
The  Woods  are  fo.  [f/^^er  Ferdinand. 

Ferd.  O  !  well  encountered,  you  are  the  happy  man  ! 
Y'have  got  the  hearts  of  both  the  beauteous  Women. 

Hip.  How!  Sir?  pray, areyoufureon t? 

I  Ferd. 
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Ferd.  One  of  *cm  chargM  me  to  love  you  for  her  fake. 

Hip.  Then  I  mufl:  have  her. 

Ferd.  No^  not  till  I  am  dead. 

Hip.  How  dead?  what*sthat>  but  whatfoe  re  it  be 
I  long  to  have  her. 

Ferd.  Time  and  my  grief  may  make  me  dye* 

Hip.  But  for  a  friend  you  (hould  make  hafte  5  I  ne*rc  afltd 
Any  thing  of  you  before. 

Ferd.  I  fee  your  ignorance  5 
And  therefore  will  inftruQ:  you  in  my  meaning. 
TheWoman,  wbomllove,  (aw  you  and  lov'dyow. 
NoWj  Sir^  if  you  love  her  youl  caufemy  death. 

Hip.  Befure  Tic  do't  then. 

Ferd.  But  I  am  your  friead  5 
And  I  requeft  you  that  you  would  not  love  her. 
'  Hip.  When  friends  requeft  unreafonable  things  3 
"Sure  th  are  to  be  deny'd :  you  fay  (he's  fair^ 
And  I  muft  love  all  who  are  fair  5  for,  to  tell 
You  a  fecret.  Sir,  which  I  have  lately  found 
Within  my  felf  5  they  all  are  made  for  me. 

Ferd.  That's  but  a  fond  conceit ;  you  are  made  foi^one^  and 
one  for  you. 

Hip.  You  cannot  tell  me.  Sir, 
f  know  Tm  made  for  twenty  hundred  Women, 
(r  mean  if  there  fo  many  be  iW  World) 
So  that  if  once  I  fee  her  I  (hall  love  her. 

Ferd.  Then  do  not  fee  her. 

Hip-.  Yes,  Sir,  I  muft  fee  her. 
For  Iwou'd  fainhavemy  heart  beat  again, 
Juft  as  it  did  when  I  firft  faw  her  Sifter. 

Ferd.  I  find  I  muft  not  let  you  fee  her  then^ 

Hip.  How  will  you  hinder  me  ? 
^  Ferd^  By  force  of  Arms. 

Hip.  By  force  of  Arms  ? 
My  Arms  perhaps  may  be  as  ftrong  as  yours. 

Ferd.  He's  ftill  fo  ignorant  that  I  pity  hi  m,  and  fain 
Would  avoid  force ;  pray,  dp  not  fee  ber,  (he  was 
'Mioefirft^  you  have  no  right  to  her,. 


mp.  I  have  not  yet  confider'd  what  is  rights  but,  Sir» 
I  know  my  incliaations  are  to  love  all  Women : 
And  I  have  been  taught  that  todiflemble  what  I 
Thmk  is  bafe.    In  honour  then  of  truth,  Lmuft 
Declare  that  I  do  love,  and  I  will  fee  your  Woman. 

Ferd.  Wou'd  you  be  willing  I  (hould  fee  and  love  yowt 
Woman,  and  endeavour  to  feduce  her  from  that 
AfFeftion  which  (he  vow'd  to  you  > 

Hip.  I  woudnotyoulhoulddoit,  but  if  (he  fhouU 
Loveyoubeft,  I  cannot  hinder  her. 
But,  Sir,  for  fear  (he  ftiou'd,  I  will  provide  agaii^ 
.  The  worft,and  try  to  get  your  Woman. 

Ferd.  But  I  pretend  no  claim  at  all  to  yours  s 
Befides  you  are  more  beautiful  than  I, 
And  fitter  to  allure  unpraftisd  hearts. 
Therefore  I  once  more  beg  you  will  not  fee  her. 

Hip.  Vm  glad  you  let  me  know  I  have  fuch  beauty. 
If  that  will  get  me  Women^  they  (hall  have  it 
As  far  as  ere  'twill  go  :  Fie  never  want 'em. 

Ferd.  Thenfince  you  have  refiifed  this  ad:  of  friendfhip, 
Provide  yourfelf  a  Sword  5  for  we  muft  fight. 

Hip.  A  Sword,  what's  that? 

Ferd.  Why  fuch  a  thing  as  this. 

Hip.  What  (hould  I  do  with  i|t  ? 

Ferd.  You  muft  ftand  thus,  and  pufh  againft  me. 
While!  pu(h  at  you,  till  one  of  us  fall  dead. 

Hip.  This  is  brave  fport. 
But  we  have  no  Swords  growing  in  our  World. 

Ferd.  What  (hall  we  do  then  tg  decide  our  quarrel? 

Hip.  We  II  take  the  Sword  by  turns,  and  fight  v/ith  it. 

Ferd.  Strange  ignorance !  you  muft  defend  your  life. 
And  fo  muft  I:  but  fince  you  have  no  Sword 
Take  this  5  for  in  a  corner  of  my  Cave    [^Gives  him  his Jhord. 
I  found  arufty  one,  perhaps  'twas  his  who  keeps 
Me  Prisoner  here :  that  I  will  fit  ; 
When  next  we  meet  prepare  yoar  felf  to  fight. 

Hip.  Make  hafte  then,  this  (hall  ne  re  be  yours  agen. 
I  mean  to  fight  with  all  themenlmeet ,  and 

I  2  When 
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When  they  are  dead,  their  Women  (hall  be  mine. 

Ferd.  I  fee  you  are  unskilful  5  I  defire  not  to  take 
Your  lifcj  but  if  you  plea  fe  well  fight  on 
Thcfe  conditions  5      who  firft.  draws  bloud. 
Or  who  can  take  the  others  Weapon  from  him. 
Shall  be  acknowledged  as  the  Conquerour, 
And  both  the  Women  (hall  be  his. 

Hip.  Agreed,  ■  ^  ^ 

And  ev'ry  day  rie  fight  for  two  more  witH;^. 

Ferd*  But  win  thefe  firft. 

Hip.  rie  warrant  you  Fie  pufh  you.  [Exeunt  jeverally. 

Enter  Trincalo^  Galiban^  Sycorax. 

Cdlib.  My  Lord,  I  fee 'em  coming  yonder. 
Trine.  Who  > 

Calib.  The  fl:arv*d  Prince,  and  his  two  thirfty  Subjefts^ 
That  would  have  our  Liquor. 

Trine.  If  thouwert  a  Monfterof  parts  I  would  make  thee 
My  Mafterof  Ceremonies^  tocoriduft  emin. 
The  Devil  take  all  Dunces,  thou  haft  loft  a  brave 
Employment  by  not  being  a  Linguift,  andfor  want 
Of  behaviour. 

Syc.  My  Lord,  (hall  I  go  meet  'em  ?  He  be  kind  to  all  of  em, 
Juft  aslamtothee. 

Trine.  No,  that's  againft  the  fundamental  Laws  of  my  Duke- 
dom; you  are  in  a  high  place,  Spoufe,  andmuft  give  good  Ex- 
ample. Here  they  come,  we'll  put  on  the  gravity  of  States- 
men, and  be  very  dull,  that  we  may  be  held  wife. 

£;;^er  Stephano,  Ventofo,  Muftachoo 

Fent.  Duke  Trine alo^  v^e  have  confider'd. 
T rinc.  Peace,  or  War  ? 
Mnjl.  Pencc^  a\nd  the  Butt. 

Steph.  I  come  now  as  a  private  perfon,  and  promife  to  live 
peaceably  under  your  Government. 

Trine*  You  fhall^eajoy  the  benefits  of  Peace  5  and  the  fffft 
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Fruits  of  it,  amongftall  civil  Nations^  is  to  be  drank  for  joy  2 
Caliban  fkink  about. 

Ste'ph.  I  long  to  have  a  Rowfe  to  her  Graces  health,  and  to 
the  HitHufe  T/z  Kelder  ^  or  rather  Haddock  in  iCe/^er,  forlgacft 
it  will  be  half  Fifh.  l^ftde. 

Trine.  Subjeft^fe/?^^;/^  here's  to  thee  5  and  let  old  quarrels 
be  drown'd  in  this  draught.  [Dr/«4^. 

Ste^h.  Great  Magiftrate,  here'sthy  Sifters  health  to  thee.  * 

[^Drinkj  to  Calibaa* 

^^r.  He  (hall  not  drink  of  that  immortal  liquor. 
My  Lord,  let  him  drink  water. 

Trine.  O  fweet  heart,  you  muft  not  (hame  your  felf  to  day. 
Gentlemen  Subjeft^,pray  bear  with  her  good  Hufwifry  ; 
She  wants  a  little  breeding,  but  (he's  hearty. 

MhJI.  ventofd  here's  to  thee.  Is  it  not  better  to  pierce  the 
Butt,  than  to  quarrel  and  pierce  one  anothcrs;  bellies  ? 

Vent.  Let  it  come  Boy. 

Trine.  Now  wou'd  I  lay  greatnefs  afide,  and  (hake  my  heels, 
if  I  had  but  Mufick. 

Calib.  O  my  Lord !  my  Mother  left  us  .in  her  Will  a  hundred 
Spirits  to  attend  us.  Devils  of  all  forts,  fome  great  roaring  De^ 
vils,  and  fome  little  finging  Sprights. 

Sye.  Shall  we  call?  andthoulhalt  hear  them  in  the  Air. 

Trine.  I  accept  the  motion :  let  us  liave  our  Mother-in-Law'& 
Legacy  immediately^.  • 

Calib.  ftngs.  We  want  Mufick,  we  want  Mirth, 
Up  Dam  and  cleave  the  Earth, 
We  have  now  no  Lords  that  wrong  us. 
Send  thy  merry  Sprights  amongus. 

Trine.  Whata  merry  Tyrant  am  I,  to  have  my 
Mufick  and  pay  nothing  for't?  come  hands,  hands. 
Let's  lofc  no  time  while  the  Devil's  in  the 
Humour.  [^A^^ince. 

Trine.  Enough,  enough :  now  to  our  Sack  agen. 

Vent,  The  Bottle's  drunk. 

Mnjl.  Then  the  Bottle's  a  weak  (hallow  fellow  if  itbe  drunk 
firft-..  Trif:c»^ 
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TMue.  CelibAn^  give  Bottle  the  belly  full  agcn. 
Steph.  May  I  ask  your  Grace  a  queftion  ?  pray  is  that  hedo- 
ring  Spark,  as  you  caird  him,  flefli  or  fifh  > 

T rir2c*  Subj  eft  I  know  not^  but  he  drinks  like  a  fifb. 

[Enter  Caliban. 

Steph.  O  here's  the  Bottle  agen ,  he  has  made  a  good  voyage, 
Comcj  who  begins  a  Brindis  to  the  Duke  ? 

Trwc.  riebeginitmyfclf:  give  me  the  Bottle  5  'tis  my 
Prerogative  to  drink  fir  ft  h  Stephana,  give  me  thy  hand. 
Thou  haft  been  a  Rebel,  but  here^s  to  thee,  [jDrink/* 
Prithee  why  ftiould  we  quarrel  >  fhalllfwear 
Two  Oaths  ?  by  Bottle,  and  by  Butt  I  love  thee : 
In  witne-fi  whereof  I  drink  foundly. 

Steph.  Your  Grace  (hall  find  there's  no  love  loft, 
For  I  will  pledge  yoM  foundJy. 

Trine.  Thou  haft  been  a  falfe  Rebel,  but  that's  all  one  5 
Pledge  my  Grace  faithfully. 

Steph.  I  will  pledge  your  Grace  Up  fe  Dutch. 

Trine.  But  thou  ftialtnot  pledge  me  before  I  have  drunk  a- 
gen,  would'ft  thou  take  the  Liquor  of  Life  out  of  my  hands  5 
I  fee  thou  art  a  piece  of  a  Rebel  ftill^,  but  here's  to  thee,  now 
thou  (halt  have  it.  [Stephano  drinkj. 

Vent.  We  loyal  Subjefts  may  be  choak'd  for  any  drink  we 
can  get. 

Trine.  Have  patience  good  people,  you  are  unreafonable, 
you'd  be  drunk  as  (bon  as  I.  Ventofo  you  (hall  have  your  time, 
but  you  muft  give  place  to  Stephano. 

Jldnji,  Brother  Ventofo^  I  am  afraid  we  fhall  lofe  our  places. 
The  Duke  grows  fond  of  stephano:,  and  will  declare  him 
Vice-Roy. 

Steph.  I  ha'  done  my  worft  atyour  Graces  Bottle. 

Trine.  Then  the  Folks  may  haveit^  Caliban 
Goto  the  Butt3  and  tell  me  how  it  founds  : 
Veerstephano^  doft  thou  love  me? 

Steph.  1  love  your  Grace  and  all  your  Princely  Family. 

Trine.  ^Tis  no  matter  if  thoulov'ftma^  hang  my  Family : 
Thou  art  my  Friend,  prithee  tell  me  what 
Thou  think'ft  of  my  Princcfs  > 

■  steph. 
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Sieph.  I  look  on  her  as  on  a  very  noble  PrinceS* 
Tri/ic.  Noble?  indeed  (he  had  a  Witch  to  her  Mother,  and 
the  Witches  arc  of  great  Families  in  Lapland  ^  but  the  Devi! 
was  her  Father,  and  I  have  heard  of  the  Mounfbr  De-vHes  in 
France'-^  but  look  on  her  beauty j  is  (he  a  fit  Wife  for  Duke 
Trincalo}  mark  her  behaviour  too,  (he's  tippling  yonder  with 
the  ftrving-men. 

Steph.  An  pleafe  your  Grace  (he's  fomewhat  homely,  fauc 
that's  no  blemiih  in  a  Princefs.  She  is  virtuous. 

trine.  Umph !  virtuous !  I  am  loth  to  difparageher  3 
But  thou  art  my  Friend,  canft  thou  be  clofe  ? 

Asa  ftopt  Bottle,  ant  pleafe  your  Grace. 

{_Er2Ur  Caliban  agen  with  a  Bottle. 
Trine.  Why  then  lie  tell  thee,  I  found  her  an  hour  ago  under 
an  Elder-tree^upon  a  (weet  Bed  of  Nettles3finging  Tory,Rory, 
and  Ranthum^  Scantum,  with  her  own  natural  Brother, 
Steph.  O  Jew  !  make  love  in  her  own  Tribe  > 
Trine.  But  'tis  no  matter,  to  tell  thee  true,  I  marry 'd  her  to  be 
a  great  man  and  fo  forth :  but  make  no  words  on't,  for  I  care 
not  who  knows  it,  and  (b  here's  to  thee  agen,  give  me  the  Bot- 
tle, did  you  knock  the  Butt  >  how  does  it  found  ? 
Calib,  It  founds  as  though  it  had  a  noife  within. 
Trine.  I  fear  the  Butt  begins  to  rattle  in  the  tl>roat  and  is  de- 
parting: give  me  the  Bottle.  {prinkj^ 
Mnft.  A  (hort  hfe  andamerry  Ifay.[Steph.^^?/^?/perJSycorax.- 
*^^^:.  But  did  he  tell  you  fo> 

Steph.  He  faid  you  were  as  ugly  as  your  Mother,  and  that  he 
Marry'd  you  only  to  get  poffeflion  of  the  Ifland. 

Sye.  My  Mothers  Devils  fetch  him  for't. 

Steph.  And  your  Fathers  too,  hem  !  ^ink  about  his  Graces 
health  agen.  O  if  you  would  but  caft  ad^eye  of  pity  upon  me — - 

Syc.  I  will  caft  two  eyes  of  pity  on  thee^  I  love  thee  more  than. 
Haws,  or  Black-berries  ^  I  have  a  hoard  of  Wildings  in  the 
Mofs ,  my  Brother  knows  not  of  'em  5  But  Tie  bring  thee 
where  they  are. 

Steph.  Trincalowas  butmy  man  when  time  was. 

sjf.  Wert  thou  his  God,  and  didft  thou  give  him  Liquor  ? 

SitepK. 
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SUph.  I  gave  him  Brandy  and  drunk  Sack  my  felf 5  wilt  thou 
leave  him,  and  thou  fhalt  be  my  Princefs? 

Syc.  If  thou  canftmakeme  glad  with  this  Liquor. 

steph.  I  warrant  thee  we*U  ride  into  the  Country  where  it 
grows. 

Sj^.  How  wilt  thou  carry  me  thither  >  - 

Steph.  Upon  a  Hackney-Devil  of  thy  Mothers. 

Trine.  What's  that  you  will  do  ?  hah!  I  hope  you  have  not 
betrayed  me  ?  How  does  my  Pigs-nye  ?  [To  Sycorax. 

Sya.  Be  gone!  thou  (halt  not  be  my  Lord^  thou  fay 'ft 
Fmugly. 

Trine*  Did  you  tell  her  fo — hah!  he's  a  Rogue  ,  do  not  be- 
lieve him  chuck. 

Steph.  The  foul  words  were  yours :  I  will  not  eat  'em  for  you. 

Trine.  I  fee  if  once  a  Rebels  then  ever  a  Rebel.  Did  I  receive 
thee  into  grace  for  this?  I  will  cor  reft  thee  .with  my  Royal 
Hand.  [jtrikes  Stephano* 

Syc.  Doft  thou  hurt  my  love  >  [Flies at  Trincalo. 

Trine.  Where  are  our  Guards  ?  Treafon,  Treafon  ! 

[Vent.  Muft.  Calib.  run  betmxU 
I  Vent.  Who  took  up  Arms  firft,  the  Prince  or  the  People  ? 

7r/>r.This  falfe  Tray  tor  has  corrupted  the  Wife  of  myBofom. 

[Whifpers  Muftacho  A^//^. 
Mnjlaeho  ftrike  on  my  fide,  and  thou  (halt  be  my  Vice-Roy. 

MhJI.  Vm  againft  Rebels !  Ventofo  obey  your  Vice-Roy. 

Vent.  You  a  Vice-Roy  ?        [They  two  fight  off  from  the  reji. 

Steph.  Hah!  Heftor Monfter  !  doyouftand  neuter? 

Calib.  Thou  would'ft  drink  my  Liquor,  I  will  not  help  thee. 

Sye.  'Twas  his  doing  that  I  had  fuch  a  Husband,  but  Tie 
claw  him. 

QSyc.  and  Calib.^A^,  Syc.  heating  him  off* the  Stage. 
Trine.  The  whole  Nation  is  up  in  Arms^  and  fhall  I  ftand  idle  ? 
[Trincalo  beats  off^  Stephano/^  the  door.  Exit  Stephano. 
rie  not  purfu^  too  far. 

For  fear  the  Enemy  fhould  rally  agen  and  furprife  my  Butt  in  the 
Cittadeli,  well^  I  muft  be  rid  of  my  Lady  Trincalo^  (he  will  be 
in  the  fafhion  elfe  ^  firft  Cuckold  her  Husband^  and  then  fuc 
for  a  ftparation,  to  get  Alimony.  [Exit. 

Enter 
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EfJter Ferdinand^  Hippolito^  (^mth their fhords drawn,') 

Ferd.  ComCj  Sir,  our  Cave  affords  no  choice  of  place, 
But  the  ground  s  firm  and  even :  are  you  ready  > . 
Hip.  As  ready  as  your  felf^  Sir. 

Ferd.  You  remember  on  what  conditions  we  muft  fight  ? 
Who  firft  receives  a  Wound  is  to  fubmit. 

Hip.  Come,  come,  this  lofes  time,  now  for  the 
Women,  Sir.  ^Theyfighta  little^  Ferdinand  hurts  him. 

Ferd.  Sir,  you  are  wounded. 

Hip.  No. 

Ferd.  Believe  your  blood. 

Hip.  I  feel  no  hurt,  no  matter  for  my  blood. 

Ferd.  Remember  our  Conditions. 

Hip.  rie  not  leave,  till  my  Sword  hits  you  too. 

[IW^. preffes  on^  Ferd.  retires  and  rcardsi 

Ferd.  Tm  loth  to  kill  you,  youareunlkilful.  Sir. 
^   Hip.  You  beat  afide  my  Sword,  but  let  it  come  as  near 
As  yours,  and  you  (hall  fee  my  (kill. 

Ferd.  You  faint  for  lofs  of  bloody  I  fee  you  ftagger. 
Pray,  Sir,  retire. 

Hip.  No!  I willne'regoback — 
Methinks  the  Cave  turns  round,  I  cannot  find — 

Fere?.  Your  eyes  begin  to  dazlc. 

Hip.  Why  do  you  fwim  fo,  and  dance  about  me  ? 
Stand  but  ftill  till  I  have  made  one  thruft. 

[Hippolito^Ar/^/  and falls. 

Ferd.  O  help,  help,  help  ! 
Unhappy  man  !  what  have  I  done  ? 

Hip  Tm  going  to  a  cold  deep,  but  when  I  wake 
rie  fight  agen.  Pray  ftay  for  me.  \_St90unds. 

Ferd.  He's  gone !  he's  gone !  O  ftay  fweet  lovely  Youth  ! 
Help,  help !  {Enter  Profpero. 

Vrofp.  What  difmalnoife is  that? 

Ferd.  O  fee,  Sir,  fee ! 
Whatmifchief  my  unhappy  hand  has  wrought. 

Projp.  Ahsl  how  much  in  vain  doth  feeble  Art  endeavour 
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To  refift  the  will  of  Heaven  ?  {^Rhhs  Hippolite. 

He's  gone  for  ever^  O  thou  cruel  Son  of  an 
Inhumane  Father !  all  my  dcfigns  are  ruin  d 
And  unraveird  by  this  blow. 
Nopleafurenow  is  left  me  but  Revenge. 

Ferd,  Sir^  if  you  knew  my  innocence — - 
•    Profp*  Peacej  peace. 
Can  thy  excufes  give  me  back  his  hfe  > 

What  ^iiel  I  fluggifh  fpirit,  where  art  thou  ?        [^Ef2ter  Ariel. 

j4r/eL  Here,  at  thy  beck,  my  Lord.  ^ 

Fro/p.  I,  now  thou  com' ft,  when  Fate  is  paft  and  not  to  be 
Recaird.  Look  there,  and  glut  the  malice  of 
Thy  Nature,  for  as  thou  art  thy  felf,^thou 
Ganft  notbe  but  glad  to  fee  young  Virtue 
•Nipt  i'th'  Bloffom. 

Ariel.  My  Lord,  the  Being  high  above  canwitneis 
lam  not  glad,  we  Airy  Spirits  are  not  of  temper 
So  malicious  as  the  Earthy, 
But  of  a  Nature  more  approaching  good. 
Fjor  which  we  meet  in  fwarms,  and  often  combat  - 
Betwixt  the  Confines  of  the  Air  and  Earth. 

Prfijp.  Why  did'ft  thou  not  prevent,  at  leaft  foretell 
This  fatal  aftion  then  ? 

Ariel.  Pardon,  great  Sir, 
I  meant  to  doit,  but  I  was  forbidden 
By  the  ill  Genius  of  Hippolito^ 
Whocameandthreatndmeif  I  difclos'dit. 
To  bind  me  in  the  bottom  of  the  Sea, 
Far  from  the  lightfome  Regions  of  the  Air, 
(My  native  fields)  above  a  hundred  years. 

Trofp  rie  chain  thee  in  the  North  for  thy  neglefl:. 
Within  the  burning  Bowels  of  Mount  Heila^ 
He  findge  thy  airy  wings  with  fulph'rous  flames. 
And  choak  thy  tender  noftrils  with  blew  fmoak, 
Atev'ry  Hick-upof  the  belching  Mountain. 
Thou  (halt  be  lifted  up  to  tafte  frefli  Air^ 
And.then  fall  down  agen. 

Ariel  Pardon^  dread  Lord . . 


Trofp.  No  moreoF  pardon  than  juftHeav  n  intends  thee 
Shah  thou  e  re  find  from  me :  hence !  flye  with  Ipeed^ 
Unbind  the  Charms  which  hold  this  Murtherer's 
FatheKi>  and  bring  him  with  my  Brother  ftreight 
Before  me. 

Ariel.  Mercy,  my  potent  Lord,  and  Fleoutfly  thy  thought. 

[Ex-i/ Ariel. 

Ferd.  O  Heavens!  what  words  arethofe  I  heard? 
Yet  cannot  fee  who  fpoke  *em  ;  fiire  the  Woman 
Whom  I  lov'd  was  like  this,  fome  aiery  Vifion. 

Trofp.  No,  Murd  rer,  (he's,  like  thee,  of  mortal  mouldy 
But  much  too  pure  to  mix  with  thy  black  Crimes, 
Yet  (he  had  faults  and  mufH)epuni(h'd  for 'em. 
Miranda  zndDorindiil  where  are  ye? 
Thewill  of  Heaven's  accomplifh'd ;  I  have 
Now  no  more  to  fear,  and  nothing  left  to  hope. 
Now  you  may  enter.  [Enter  Miranda  and  Dorinda. 

Mir.  My  Love !  is  it  permitted  me  to  fee  you  once  again  ? 
Frojp.  You  come  to  look  your  laft  5  Twill 
For  ever  take  him  from  your  Eyes. 
But,  on  my  bleffing,  fpeaknot,  nor  approach  him. 

Dor.  Pray,  Father,  is  not  this  my  Sifters  man  ? 
He  has  a  noble  form  5  bu  t  yet  he's  not  fo  excellent 
As  my  Hippolito. 

Trojp.  Alas  poor  Girl,  thou  haft  no  man:  look  yonder  5 
There's  all  of  him  that's  left. 

Dor.  Why  was  there  ever  any  more  of  him  ? 
He  lies  adeep.  Sir,  (hall  I  waken  him  ? 

[shekrieels     Hippolito,  and  jdgs  him. 
Ferd.  Alas!  hc'snever to  be wak'dagen. 
Dor.  My  Love,  my  Love  !  will  you  notfpeakto  me  ? 
I  fear  you  have  di(pleas'd  him.  Sir,  and  now 
He  will  not  anfv/er  me,  he's  dumb  and  cold  too. 
But  rie  run  ftreight,  and  make  a  fire  to  warm  him. 

[Exit  Dorinda  rttnning. 
£:;;^erAlonzo,Gonzalo, Antonio.  Ariel  (inviftbU.^ 
Never  were  Beafts  lb  hunted  into  toyls,  ' 
As  we  have  been  purfu  dby  dreadful  (hapes. 

K  2  But 
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But  is  not  that  my  Son?  OFerdimnd\  '  " 

If  thou  art  not  a  Ghofr^Iet  me  embrace  thee. 

Ferd.  My  Father !  .O  finifter  happinefs !  Is  it 
Decreed  I  (hould  recover  you  alive,  juft  in  that 
Fatal  hour  when  this  brave  Youth  is  loft  in  Death, 
And  by  my  hand? 

A?it.  Heaven !  what  new  vvonder's  this  ? 

GoT^z.  This  Ifle  is  full  of  nothing  ehe. 

Alor2%.  I  thought  to  dye,  and  in  the  walks  above, 
WandVing  by  Star-light,  to  have  fought  thee  out  5 
But  now  I  fhould  have  gone  to  Heaven  in  vain, 
Whilll:  thou  art  here  behind. 

Ferd,  You  muft  indeed  in  vain  hare  gone  thither 
To  look  for  me.  Thofe  who  are  ftain'd  with  fuch  black 
Crimes  as  mine,  come  feldom  there. 

Profp.  And  thofe  who  are,  like  him,  all  foul  with  guik. 
More  feldom  upward  go.  You  ftare  upon  me  as 
Youn'erehadfeen  me  5  have  fifteen  years 
So  left  me  to  your  knowledge,  that  you  retain 
Nomemory  of  Fnfpero} 

Con%.  The  good  old  Duke  of  MilUin ! 

Vrofp,  I  wonder  lefs,  that  thou  Avtomo  know'ft  me  not^. 
Becaufe  thou  did*ft  long  fince  forget  I  was  thy  Brother, 
Elfe  I  never  had  bin  here. 

Ar?t..  Shame  choaksmy  words. 

Alo7:%.  And  wonder  mine. 

Trofp.  For  you,  uiurping  Prince,  [To  Alonzo.. 

Know,  by  my  Art,  you  fhipwrackt  on  this  Ifle^ 
V/here,  after  I  a  while  had  punilh'd  you,  my  vengeance 
Wou'd  have  ended,  I  defign  d  to  match  that  Son 
Of  yours  with  this  my  Daughter. 

Alotrz.  Purfue  it  ftill,  I  am  moft  willing  to't. 

Vrofp.  So  am  not  I.  No  marriages  can  profper 
Which  are  with. Murderers  madc^  look  on  that  Corps. 
This,  whilft  heliv'd,  \v:isyoung Hippol7tO:>  that 
Infant  Duke  of  AIar2tita,^  Sir,  whom  you  exposed 
With  me  s  and  here  I  bred  him  up  till  that  blood- thirfty 
hlsin^^thdiXFeydimfid"— 
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But  why  do  I  exclaim  on  him,  when  Juftice  calls 
To  undfieathher  Sword  againft  his  guilt?- 

Alonz,  What  do  you  mean? 

Trefp.  To  execute  Heav'ns  Laws. 
Herel  amplac'dby  Heavn,  here  I  am  Prince, 
Though  you  have  difpoffefi'd  me  of  my  MilUin. 
Blood  calls  for  bloody  your  Ferdrnar^dfhaW  dyc^ 
And  I  in  bitternefs  have  fent  for  you 
TohavetheTudden  joy  of  feeing  him  alive. 
And  then  the  greater  grief  to  fee  him  dye. 

jilo^z.  And  think'ft  thou  I  or  thefe  will  tamely  ftand 
To  view  the  execution  ?  C^^y-^  ^^^^  ^P^^^  Smrdl 

Ferd.  Hold,  dear  Father !  I  cannot  fuffer  you 
T'  attempt  againft  his  life  who  gave  her  being 
Whom  I  love. 

Profp,  Nay  then  appear  my  Guards — I  thought  no  more  to 
life  their  aids  3  (Im  curs*d  becaufe  I  us'd  it) 

[f/e  Jlamps^  and  many  Spirits  afpsan 
But  they  are  now  the  Minifters  of  Heavcn3 
Whilft  I  revenge  this  murder. 

Alonz.  Have  I  for  this  found  thee  my  Son,  fofbonagen 
Tolofethee  ?  Antonio^  Gonzalo^  fpeak  for  pity  : 
He  may  hear  you. 

Ant.  I  dare  not  draw  that  blood  upon  my  ftlfj  by 
Interceding  for  him. 

Gonz.  You  drew  this  judgment  down  when  you  ufurp'd' 
That  Dukedom  which  was  this  dead  Prince's  right. 

Alonz.  Is  thisa  timet'upbraid  me  with  my  fins,  when- 
Crief  lies  heavy  on  me?  y 'are  no  more  my  friends. 
But  crueller  than  he,  whofe  fentencehas 
Doom'd  my  Son  to  death. 

Ant.  You  did  unworthily  t'upbraid  him. 

Gonz.  And  you  do  worftt'endure  his  crimes. 

Ant.  Gonzalo  we'll  meet  no  more  as  friends. 

Gonz.  hgx^tA  Antonio :  and  we  agree  in  di (cor do 

Ferd.to  Mir.  Adieu  my  faireft  Miftrefi. 

Mir.  Now  I  can  hold  no  longer  5  I  muft  fpeak, . 
Though  I  am  loth  to  difobey  you,  Sir  , 
Be  not  fo  cruel  to  the  man  I  love^ 
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Or  be  fo  kind  to  let  me  fufFer  with  him. 

Ferd.  Recall  that  Pray    or  I  flail  wifh  to  livej> 
Though  death  be  all  the  mends  that  I  can  make. 

Projp.  Thisnight  I  will  allow  you,  Fer^/z/^^^/j  to  fit 
You  for  your  Deaths  that  Cave  s  your  Prifon. 

Ahnz.  Ah;,  Projpero  !  hear  me  fpeak.  You  are  a  Father^ 
Look  on  my  age^  and  look  uponhis  youth. 

Trojp.  Nomoie!  all  you  can  fay  isurg'dinvain, 
I  have  no  room  for  pity  left  within  me. 
Do  you  refufe !  help  Ariel  with  your  fellows 
To  arive  'em  in  h  Alonzo  and  his  Son  beftow  ta 
Yonder  Cave^  and  here  Gonzdo  (hall  with 
Antenio  lodge*  \sprits  drive  'tm  tn^  as  the)  are  dppeinUd* 

Enter  Dorinda. 

D9r,  S\x^  I  have  made  a  fire,  fhall  he  be  wami'd  ? 

Trofp.  He's  dead,  and  vital  warmth  will  ne  re  return* 

Dor.  DeadjSir,  what's  that? 

Tr&fp.  His  foul  has  left  his  body. 

Dor.  When  will  it  come  agen.-* 

Trojp.  O  never,  never ! 
He  muft  be  laid  in  Earth,  and  there  confume. 

Dor.  HeOiall  not  lye  in  earth,  you  do  not  know 
-How  well  he  loves  me:  indeed  he'l  come  agen  5 
He  told  me  he  would  go  a  little  while. 
But  promised  me  he  would  not  tarry  long. 

Trefp.  He's  murder  d  by  the  man  who  lov'd  your  Sifter. 
Nowbothof  you  may  fee  what  'tis  to  break 
A  Father's  precept  3  you  would  needs  fee  men^  and  by 
That  fight  are  made  for  ever  wretched. 
Hippolito  is  dead,  and  Ferdinand  muft  dye 
For  murdering  him. 

Mir.  Have  you  no  pity  ? 

Trofp.  Your  difobedience  has  fo  much  irxens'd  me,  that 
\  this  night  can  leave  no  bleflSng  with  you. 
.Helptoconvey  thebody  to  my  Couch, 
Then  leave  me  to  mourn  over  it  alone. 

\^They  hear  ojf  the  body-  of  Hippolitp- 
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Enter  Miranda,  and  Dorinda  agaix.  Ariel  behind 

Arid,  r  ve  bin  fo  chid  for  my  negleft  by  Trojpero^ 
Tliatlmuft  nowwatch  all  andbeunfeen. 

Mir.  Sifter^  I  fay  agen,  *twas  long  of  you 
That  all  this  mifchief  happened. 

Dor.  Blame  not  me  for  your  own  fault,  your 
Guriofity  brought  me  to  fee  the  man. 

Mir.  You  fafely  might  have  feen  him  and  retir'd,  but 
You  wou*d  needs  go  near  him  and  converfe,  you  may- 
Remember  my  Father  calFd  me  thence,  and  I  call'd  you. 

Dor.  That  was  your  envy.  Sifter,  not  your  love  5 
You  caird  me  thence,  becaufe  you  could  not  be 
Alone  with  him  your  fdf^  but  I  am  fure  my 
Man  had  never  gone  to  Heaven  fofoon,  but 
That  yours  made  him  go.  C^Cf^*?"  ' 

Mir.  Sifter  I  could  not  with  that  either  of  'em  fhou'd 
Go  to  Heaven  without  us,  but  it  was  his  fortune, 
And  you  muft  be  fatisfi'd  > 

Dor.  rienotbefatisfi'd:  My  Father  fays  he  1  make - 
Your  man  as  cold  as  mine  is  now ,  and  when  he 
Is  made  cold,  my  Father  will  not  let  you  ftrive 
To  make  him  warm  agen. 

Mir.  In  (pight  of  you  mine  never  ftiall  be  cold. 

Dor.  Vm  fure  'twas  he  that  made  me  miferable. 
And  I  will  be  reveng'd*    Perhaps  you  think  'tis 
Nothing  to  lofe  a  man. 

Mir.  Yes,  but  there  is  fome  difference  betwixt 
My  Ferdinand^  and  your  Hippolito. 

Dor.  I,  there's  your  judgment.  Your*s  is  the  oldeft  : 
Man  I  ever  faw  except  it  were  my  Father. 

Mir.  Sifter,  no  more.  ItisnotcomelyinaDaughter^ 
When  fhe  fays  her  Father's  old. 

Dor.  But  why  do  I  ftay  here,  whilft  my  cold  Love 
Perhaps  may  want  me  ? 
lie  pray  my  Father  to  make  your?  cold  too. 

Mir.  Sifter,  Tenever.fleep  with  you  agen. 
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D^rXle  never  more  meet  in  a  Bed  with  you. 
But  lodge  on  the  bare  ground  and  watch  my  Love. 

Alir.  And  at  the  entrance  of  that  Cave  He  lye. 
And  eccho  to  each  blaft  of  wind  a  figh. 

[_ExeHfJt fever  ally  ^  lookjng  difcofitentedly  on  one  another*, 

Ariel  Harfli  difcord  reigns  throughout  this  fatal  Ifle, 
At  which  good  Angels  mourn,  ill  Spirits  fmilc  5 
Old  Frofpero^  by  his  Daughters  rob'd  of  reft. 
Has  in  difpleafure  left  'em  bothunblcli. 
Unkindly  they  abjure  each  others  bed. 
To  fave  the  living,  and  revenge  the  dead. 
Alonzo  and  his  Son  are  Pris  ners  made. 
And  good  Gonz,alo  does  their  crimes  upbraid. 
Antonio  and  Gonzalo^xCdgYt^^ 
And  wou'd,  though  in  one  Cave,  at  diftance  be. 
The  Seamen  all  that  curfed  Wine  have  (pent. 
Which  ftill  renewed  their  thirft  of  Government, 
And,  wanting  fubjefts  for  the  food  of  Pow'r, 
Each  wou'd  to  rule  alone  the  reft  devour. 
The  Monfters  Sycorux  and  Caliban 
More  monftrousgrow  by  pafllions  learn'd  from  man. 
Even  I  not  fram'd  of  warring  Elements, 
Partake  and  fiiffer  in  thefe  diftontents. 
Why  fhou  da  mortal  by  Enchantments  hold 
In  chains  a  (pirit  of  ^etherial  mould  > 
Accurfed  Magick  we  our  felves  have  taught, 
And  our  own  pow'r  has  our  fubjeftion  wrought !  [Exit. 


ACT  V. 


Enter  Profpero  and  Miranda. 

Trofp.  XT'Ou  beg  in  vain  5  I  cannot  pardon  him. 
JL  He  has  offended  Heaven. 
Mir.  Then  let  Heaven  puni(h  him. 
TroJ^.  It  will  by  me. 
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Ildir.  G  rant  him  at  leaft  fome  refpite  for  my  fake. 
Trefp,  I  by  deferring  Juftice  fhouldincenfe  the  Deity 
Againft  my  felf  and  you. 

Mir.  Yet  I  have  heard  you  fayj  The  Powers  above  are  flow 
In  punifhing,  and  fhou'dnotyourefemble  them? 

Projp.'  The  Powers  above  may  pardon  or  reprieve. 
As  Sovereign  Princes  may  difpenfe  with  Laws, 
Which  we,  as  Officers^  muft  execute.  Our  Afts  of  grace 
To  Criminals  are  Treafon  to  Heavens  prerogative. 

Mr.  Do  you  condemn  him  for  fhedding  blood  > 

Frojp.  Why  do  you  ask  thatqueftion  ?  you  know  I  do. 

Mir.  Then  you  muft  be  condemn  d  for  (hedding  his. 
And  hq  who  condemns  you,  muft  dye  for  (hedding 
Yours,  and  that's  the  way  at  laft  to  leave  none  living. 

Pr&fp.  The  Argument  is  weak,  but  I  want  time 
To  let  you  fee  your  errours  3  retire,  and,  if  you  love  him. 
Pray  for  him.  [HeV  goi^^. 

Mir.  O  ftay.  Sir,  I  have  yet  more  Arguments. 

Fro/p.  But  none  of  any  weight. 

Alir.  Have  you  not  (aid  you  are  his  Judge  ? 

ProJp.  'Tis  true,  lam what  then? 

Mir.  And  can  you  be  his  Executioner  ? 
If  that  be  fo,  then  all  men  may  declare  their 
Enemies  in  fault  ^  and  Pow'r  without  the  Sword 
Of  Juftice,  will  prefume  to  punifh  what  e're 
It  calls  a  crime.  •  , 

rrofp*  I  cannot  force  Go^izalo  or  my  Brother,  much 
Left  the  Father  to  deftroy  the  Son,  it  muft 
Be  then  the  Monfter  Caliha^/^  and  he's  not  here. 
But  Ariel  ftrait  ftiall  fetch  him.  [^Efiter  Ariel. 

Jriel.  My  potent  Lord,  before  thou  call'ft,  I  come, 
Tofervethy  will. 

Profp.  Then  Spirit  fetch  me  here  my  falvage  Slave. 

ArielMy  Lord,  it  does  not  need. 

Profp.  Art  thou  then  prone  to  mifchief,  wilt  thou  be  thy  i  elF 
the  Executioner? 

Ariel.  Think  better  of  thy  aiery  Minifter,  who 
For  thy  fake,  unbid,  this  night  has  flown  ' 
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O're  almoft  all  the  habitable  World. 

Trofp.  But  to  what  purpofe  was  all  thy  diligence? 

Ariel.  When  I  was  chidden  by  my  mighty  Lord  for  my 
Negleft  of  young  Hippolito^  I  went  to  view 
His  body^  andfoon  found  his  foul  was  but  retir'd^ 
Notfally'dout,  and  frighted  layatfkulkin 
Th'inmofl:  corner  of  his  fcarce-beating  heart. 

Trofp,  Is  he  not  dead? 

Aricd.  Hear  me  my  Lord !  I  prun'd  my  wings^  and,  fitted  for 
a  journey,  from  the  next  Ifles  of  our  Hejperides^  I  rrather'd  Moly 
fir  ft,  thence  ihot  my  felf  to  Fcilejiifie^  and  watcli  d  the  trickling 
Balm,  which  caugrit,  I  glided  to  the  Britifh  Ifles,  and  there  the 
purple  Panacea  found. 

P;'^/^.  All  this  to  night? 

Ariel  All  this,  my  Lord,  I  did. 
Nor  was  Hippolitos  good  Angel  wanting,  who 
Climbing  up  the  circle  of  the  Moon, 
While  I  below  got  Simples  for  the  Cure,  went  to 
.  Each  Planet  which  o're-ruFd  thofe  Herbs, 
And  drew  it's  virtue  to  increafe  their  pow'r : 
Long  e're  this  hour  had  I  been  back  again^ 
But  that  a  Storm  took  me  returning  back 
And  fiag'd  my  tender  Wings. 

Frofp.  Thou  (halt  have  reft  my  fpirit. 
But  haft  thou  fearch'd  the  wound  ? 

Ariel.  My  Lord  I  have,  and  'twas  in  time  I  did  it  ^  for 
The  foul  ftood  almoft  at  life's  door,  all  bare 
And  naked,  flVivering  like  Boys  upon  a  Hivers 
Bank,  and  loth  to  tempt  the  cold  air,  but  I  took 
Her  and  ftop'd  her  in  5  and  pour'd  into  his  mouth 
The  healing  juice  of  vulnerary  Herbs. 

Trofp.  Thou  art  my  fiithful  fcrvanr, 

Ariel.  H's  only  danger  was  his  lofs  of  blood,  but  now 
He's  wak'd,  my  Lord,  aiTd  juft  this  hour 
He  muft  be  drefs'd  again ,  as  I  have  done  it. 
Anoint  the  Sword  which  picrc'd  him  with  this 
Weapon-Salve,  and  wrap  it  clofe  from  air  till 
I  have  time  to  vifit  him  again. 
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Trojp.  It  fhall  be  donejbeit  your  task,  A£randuJotc^\x{k  yolir 
Sifter  is  notprefent  here,  while  I  go  vifityour 
Dear  Ferdirtand^  from  whom  I  will  a  while  conceal 
This  news,  that  it  may  be  more  welcome. 

Mir.  I  obey  you,  and  with  a  double  duty,  Sir ;  for  now 
You  twice  have  given  me  life. 

Vrofp.  My  ^r/e/,  follow  me.  {Exeunt  fcvtr ally ^ 

\^Vf>'^cX\X.odtfcovered  on  a,  Conchy  Dorinda  hy  him, 

Bor.  How  do  you  find  your  felf  ? 

Hip  Tm  fomewhatcold,  can  you  not  draw  me  nearer 
To  the  Sun,  I  am  too  weak  to  walk  ? 

Dor.  My  Love,  rie  try. 

[she  dram  the  chair  nearer  the  Audience > 
I  thought  you  never  would  have  walk'd  ageUj 
They  told  me  you  were  gone  away  to  Heaven  s 
Have  you  bin  there  ? 

Hip.  I  know  not  where  I  was. 

Dor.  I  will  not  leave  you  till  you  promife  me  you 
Will  not  dye  agen. 

Hip.  Indeed  I  will  not. 

Dor.  You  muft  not  go  to  Heav'n  unlefs  we  go  together^ 
For  IVe  heard  my  Father  fay  that  we  muftftrive 
To  be  each  others  Guide,  the  way  to  it  will  elfe 
Be  difficult,  efpecially  to  thofe  who  are  (b  young. 
But  I  much  wonder  what  it  is  to  dye. 

Hip.  Sure 'tis  to  dream,  a  kindof  breathlefs  fleep 
When  once  the  Soul's  gone  out. 

Dor.  What  is  the  Soul  ? 

Hip.  A  fmall  blew  thing  that  runs  about  within  us. 

Dor.  Then  I  have  feen  it  in  a  frofty  morning  run 
Smoaking  from  my  mouth. 

Hip.  But  if  my  foul  had  gone,  it  fhould  have  walk'd  upon 
A  Cloud  juft  over  you,  and  peep'd,  and  thence  I  would  have 
Caird  you. 

Dor.  But  I  (hould  not  have  heard  you,  'tis  fo  far. 

Hip.  Why  then  I  would  have  rain'd  and  fnow'd  upon  you. 
And  thrown  down  Hail-ftones  gently  till  I  hit  you, 
And  made  you  look  at  leaft.  But  dear  Dorinda 
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What  is  become  of  him  who  fought  with  me  ? 

Dor,      I  can  tell  you  joyful  news  of  him. 
My  Father  means  to  make  him  dye  to  day. 
For  what  he  did  to  you. 

Hip.  That  muft  not'be,  my  dear  DmW*/ ^  go  and  beg  you.r 
Father^hcmay  not  dycj  itwasmy  fault  he  hurt  me^ 
I  turg'd  him  to  it  firft. 

D^r.  But  if  he  livCjhe'll  never  leave  killing  you. 

Hip,  O  no  !.  I  juft  remember  when  I  fell  allecp  I  heard 
Him  calling  me  a  great  way  of}'^  and  crying  over  me  as 
You  vvou  d  do^  beiides  we  have  no  caufe  of  quarrel  aoWo . 

Dor.  Pray  how  began  your  difference  firft? 

Hip.  I  fought  with  him  for  all  the  Women  in  the  World ; 

Dor.  That  hurt  you  had  wasjuftly  fent  from  Heaven 3, 
For  v/iQiing  to  have  any.more  but  m.e^ 

////?.  Indeed  I  think  it  was^  but  I  repent  it.,  the  foul t- 
Was  only  in  my  bloody  for  now 'tis  gone^  I  find. 
T  do  not  love  fo  many . 

Dor,  In  confidence  of  this3  rie  beg  my  Father,  that  be 
May  1  ive^  Tm  glad  the  naughty  bloody  that  made 
You  love  fo  many^  is  gone  out. 

Hip.  My  Deatj  goquickly^  lell  you  come  too  late. 

[Exit  Dor. 

Enter  Miranda  at  the  other  door^,  with  HippohtoV 
Sword  wrapt  up. 

Hip.  Who'sthis  who  looks  fo  fair  and  beautiful;)  as 
Nothing  but  Dorinda  can  (urpaG  her  ?  O  ! 
I  believe  it  is  that  Angela  Woman, 
Whom  (he  calls  Sifter. 

Mir.  Sir,  I  am  fent  hither  to  drefs  your  wound,; 
How  do  you  find  your  ftrength  ? 

Hip.  Fair  Creature,  I  am  faint  with  lofs  of  blood. 

Mir.  I'mfbrry  for't. 

Hip.  Indeed  and  foam  I,  for  ifl  had  that  blood,  I  then  . 
Should  find  a  great  delight  in  loving  you. 

Mir.  But,  Sir,  lamanothers,  and  your  love  is  given  , 
Already  tomy5ifter. 

Hip.  Yet  I  find  that  if  you  pkafe  I  can  love  ftill  a  little. 
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Mir.  Icannotbeunconftant^nor  fliou'dyou. 
Hip.  O  rny  wound  pains  me. 

jMir.  I  am  come  to  eafe  you.  \^ske  unwraps  the  Sword. 

Hip.  Alas!  I  feel  the  cold  air  come  togie^ 
My  wound  fhoots  worfe  than  ever. 

[jShe  wipes  and  anoints  the  Sword. 

Mir.  Does  it  ftil)  grieve  you  ? 

Hip.  Now  methinks  there's  fomething  laid  juft  upon  it. 

Mir.  Do  you  find  no  eafe  ? 

Hip.  Yes,  yes,  upon  the  fudden  all  the  pain' 
Is  leaving  me,  fvveet  Heavenhowlameas'd  ! 

Enter  Ferdinand  and  Dorinda  to  them. 

Ferd.to  Dor.  Madam,  I  mufl:  confefs  my  life  is  yours, 
I  owe  it  to  your  generofity. 

Dor.  lamo'rejoy'dmy  Father  lets  you  live,  and  proud- 
Of  my  good  fortune,  that  he  gave  your  life  to  me. 

Mtr,  How?  gave  his  life  to  her ! 

Hip.  Alas !  I  think  (he  faid  foj  and  hefaid  he  ow'd  it  • 
To  her  generofity. 

Ferd.  But  is  not  that  your  Sifter  with  H7/?p^///^ 

Dor.  So  kind  already  ? 

Ferd.  I  came  to  welcome  fife,  and  I  have  met  the 
Cruelleft  of  deaths. 

Hip.  My  dear  Dorinda  with  another  man  ? 

Dor.  Sifter,  what  bus  nefs  have  you  here  o> 

Mir.  You  fee  I  drefs  Hippolito. 

Dor.  Y'are  very  charitable  to  a  Stranger. 

Mir.  You  are  not  much  behind  in  charityj  to  beg  a  pardon  i 
For  a  man,  whom  you  ftarce  ever  faw  before. 

Dor.  Henceforward  let  your  Surgery  alone,  for  I  had 
Rather  he  ftiould  dye,  than  you  (hould  cure  his  wound. 

Mir.  And  I  w'lQ^  Ferdi Hand  hzd  dy*d  before 
He  ow'd  his  life  to  your  entreaty. 

Ferd.to  Hip-  Sir,  I'm  glad  you  are  fo  well  recovered,  yoii 
Keep  your  humour  ftill  to  have  all  Women. 

Hip.  .  Not  all,  Sir,  you  except  one  of  the  number^ 
Your  new  Love  there^  Dorinda. 

Mir.  Ah  Ferdinand  I  canyon  become  incanftant? 
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It  I  muft  lofe  you,  I  had  rather  death  (hould  take 
You  from  me  than  you  take  your  felf. 

Ferd.  And  if  I  might  have  chofe,  I  would  have  wifh'd 
That  death  from  Trofperv.  and  not  this  from  you. 

Dor.  I5  now  I  find  why  I  was  fent  away. 
That  you  might  have  my  Sifters  company. 

Hip.  i:)i?;7W^5  kill  me  not  with  your  unkindneft. 
This  is  too  much,  firft  to  be  falfe  your  felf. 
And  then  accufemetoo. 

Ftrd.  We  all  accufe  each  otherjand  each  one  denys  their  guilty 
I  (hould  be  glad  it  were  a  mutual  errour. 
And  therefore  firft  to  clear  my  felf  from  fault. 
Madam,  I  beg  your  pardon,  while  I  fay  I  only  love 
Your  Sifter.  '  [ToDoimddi. 

Mir.  Oblcrtword! 
I'm  fure  I  love  no  man  but  Ferdi^a^d. 

Dor.  Nor  I,  Heav'n  knows,  but  my  Hippolito. 

Hip.  I  never  knew  I  lov'd  fo  much,  before  I  fear'd 
Dori^idas  conftancy  5  but  now  I  am  convinced  that 
I  lov'd  none  but  her,  becaufe  none  elfe  can 
Recompence  her  lofs. 

Ferd.  Twas happy  then  you  had  this  little  tryal. 
Buthow  weallfomuchmiftook,  I  know^not. 

Mir.  I  have  only  this  to  fay  in  my  defence;  my  Father  fent 
Me  hither,  to  attend  the  wounded  Straneer, 

Dor.  And  Hippolifo  fent  me  toht^  thtWkoi^  Ferdi^/a/;d. 

Ferd.  From  fuch  fmall  errours^lcft  at  firftunheeded, 
Have  often  fprung  fad  accidents  in  love: 
But  fee,  our  Fathers  and  our  friends  are  come 
To  mix  their  joys  with  ours. 

£;?^erPro(pero,Alonzo,  Antonio.  Gonzalo. 

Alo^i.U  Trcfp,  Let  it  no  more  be  thought  of,  your  purpofc 
Though  it  was  fevere  was  juft.  Jn  lofing  Ferd/v.t/?d 
Ifhould  havemourn'd.  butcculd  not  hr^^-e  complain'd. 

Projp.  Sir,  I  am  glad  kind  Heaven  decreed  itotherwife. 

Dor.  O  wonder  i  ! '.v  •  •     .  . 'lA  . 

How 
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How  many  goodly  Creatures  are  there  here ! 
How  beauteous  mankind  is ! 

Hip.  O  brave  new  World  that  has  fuch  people  in  t ! 

AloH^to  Ferd.Now  all  the  bleffings  of  a  glad  Father 
Compafsthee  about. 

And  make  thee  happy  in  thy  beauteous  choice. 

Go;2Z.  IVe  inward  wept,  or  (houldhavcfpokee're  this. 
Look  down  fvveet  Heav'n,  and  on  this  Couple  drop 
A  bleffed  Crown,  for  it  is  you  chalk'd  out  the 
Way  which  brought  us  hither. 

ji^f.  Though  penitence  forc  d  by  neccffity  can  (carce 
Seem  real,  yet  deareft  Brother  I  have  hope 
My  blood  may  plead  forpardon  with  you,  I  refign 
Dominion,  which  'tis  true  I  could  not  keep. 
But  Heaven  knows  too  I  would  not. 

Profp.  All  paft  crimes  I  bury  in  the  joy  of  this 
Bleffed  day. 

uilo^/z.  And  that  I  may.  notbe  behind  in  juftice,  tothis 
Young  Prince  I  render  back  his  Dukedom, 
And  as  the  Duke  of  Maritm  thus  falute  him. 

Hip.  What  IS  it  that  you  render  back,  methinks 
You  give  me  nothing. 

Profp.  You  are  to  be  Lord  of  a  great  People, 
Ando're  Towns  and  Cities. 

Hip.  And  fhall  thefe  people  be  all  Men  and  Women  ? 

Go^z.  Yes,  and  fhall  call  you  Lord. 

Hip.  Why  then  Tie  live  no  longer  in  a  Prifon,  but 
Have  a  whole  Cave  to  my  felf  hereafter. 

Profp.  And  that  your  happinefs  may  be  compleat^ 
I  give  you  my  Dorinda  for  your  Wife,  (he  (hall 
Be  yours  for  ever,  when  the  Prieft  has  made  you  one. 

Hip.  How  can  he  make  us  one,  (hall  I  grow  to  her  > 
,  •   Profp.  Byfayingholy  words  you  fhall  be  joyn  din  marriage 
'  To  each  other. 

Dor.  I  warrant  you  thofe  holy  words  are  charms> 
My  Fiithermeans  to  conjure  us  together. 

Profp.to  his^  My  ^r/e/toldme,  when  laft  night  you  quarrel'd^. 
daughter.  ^Youfaid  you  would  for  ever  part  your  beds, 

:Butc 
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But  what  you  threatened  in  your  anger^  Heaven 
Has  turn'd  to  Prophecy. 
For  youj  Miranda^  muft  wfth  Ferdinand:^ 
And  you^  Dorinda^  with  Hippolito  lye  in 
One  Bed  hereafter. 

Alonz.  And  Heaven  make  thofc  Bedsftill  fruitful  in 
Producing  Children  to  bleft  their  Parents 
Youthj  and  Grandfires  age. 

Mir, to  Dor.K  Children  come  by  lying  in  a  Bed^  I  wonder  you 
And  I  had  none  between  us. 

Dor.  Sifter  it  was  our  fault,  we  meant  like  fools 
Tolook^em  in  the  fieldsj  and  they  it  feems 
Are  only  found  in  Beds. 

Hip.  I  am  o'rejoy 'd  that  I  ftiall  have  Dorinda  in  a  Bed^ 
Well  lye  all  night  and  day  together  thcre^ 
And  never  rife  again. 

Ferd.afide  to  him.Hippolito !  you  yet  are  ignorant  of  your  great 
Happinefsj  but  there  is  fomewhat  which  for 
Your  own  and  fair  Dorinda  s  ^dk^  I  muft  inftruft 
You  in. 

Hip.  Pray  teach  me  quickly  how  Men  and  Women  in  your 
World  make  love^  I  ftiall  foon  learn 
I  warrant  you. 

[_Enter  And  driving  z>Steph.Trinc.Muft.Vent.Calib.Syc. 

Trofp.  Why  that's  my  dainty  Ariel^  I  (hall  mifi  thee. 
But  yet  thou  (halt  have  freedom. 

Gonz.  O  look,  Sir^  look  the  Mafter  and  the  Saylors — 
The  Bofen  too — my  Prophecy  is  out^  that  if 
A  Gallows  were  on  landj  that  man  could  n  ere 
Be  drown'd. 

Alonz.tj  Trine.  Now  Blafphemy^ v/hat  not  one  Oath  aftiore  > 
Haft  thou  no  mouth  by  land  ?  why  ftar'ft  thou  fo  ? 

Trine.  What  more  Dukes  yet,  I  muft  refign  my  Dukedom, 
But  *tis  no  matter,  I  was  almoft  ftarv'd  in't. 

;i////?.Here  5  nothing  but  wild  Sallads  without  Oy  I  or  Vinegar. 

Steph.  The  Duke  and  Prince  alive !  would  I  had  now  our 
gallant  Shipagen,  and  were  her  Mafter,  I'd  willingly  ^ive  all 
my  Illand  for  her. 
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trine.  I  fiiall  need  no  hangman,  fori  fhallc  en  hang 
Myfelf,  now  my  friend  Butt  has  (hed  his 
Laft  drop  of  Ufe.  Poor  Butt  is  quite  departed. 

Ant.  They  talk  like  mad  men. 

Tt^fp.  No  matter:^  time  will  bring  em  to  themfelvePj  aad 
Now  their  Wine  is  gone  they  will  not  quarrel. 
Your  Ship  is  (afe  and  tight,  and  bravely  rigg'd. 
As  when  you  firfi  fet  Sail. 

This  news  is  wonderful. 

Ariel.  Was  it  well  done,  my  Lord  ? 

frejp.  Rarely,  my  dihgence. 
^^dnz.  But  pray.  Sir,  what  are  thofe  mifhapen  Creatures  > 

Trafp.  Their  Mother  was  a  Witch,  and  one  fo  ftrong 
She  would  controul  the  Moon,  make  Flows 
hxxd,  Ebbsj  and  deal  in  her  command  without 
Her  power. 

Syc.  OseUbosl  th'efe  be  brave  Sprights  indeed. 
Trojp.  to  Calib.  Go  Sirrah  to  my  Oell,  and  as. you  hope  for 
Pardon,  trim  it  up. 

r^//^.  Moft  carefully.  I  will  be  wife  hereafter. 
tVhataduUfooI  wasi  totakc  thole  Drunkards 
ror  Gods,  when  fuch  as  thefe  were  in  the  world  > 

TroJp.  Sir,  I  invite  yourHighnefs  and  your  Traiq 
to  my  poor  Cave  this  night  5  a  part  of  which 
will  imploy  in  telling  you  my  ftory. 
Alonz.  No  doubt  it  muft  be  ftrangely  taking.  Sir. 
Trofp.  When  the  morn  draws  rie  bring  you  to  your  Ships 
Ind  promife  you  calm  Seas  and  happy  Gales. 
Ay  Ariel^  that's  thy  charge ;  then  to  the  Elements 
>e  free,  and  fare  thee  well. 
Ariel.  TledoitMafter. 

Sings.     where  the  Bee  Juckj  there  fuch^  /, 
In  a  Covojlips  Bell^  I  lye^ 
There  I  couch  when  Owls  do  cry^ 
On  the  Swallows  wing  I  flye 
After  Summer  merrily. 
.    Merrilf^  merrily  J/jall  I  live  now 

Vnder  the  Blo£dmt/)at  hangs  on  the  Bough. 

M  syc. 
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Sjc.  rie  to  Sea  with  thee^and  keep  thee  warm  in  thy  Cabin. 

Trine,  No  my  dainty  Dy-dapperj  you  have  a  tender  confti- 
tution^  and  will  be  fick  a  Ship-board.  You  are  partly  Fifh 
and  may  fwim  after  me.  I  wifh  you  a  good  Voyage. 

Trofp.  Now  to  this  Royal  Company,  my  fervant,  be  vifibJe, 
And  entertain  them  with  a  Dance  before  they  part. 

JrkL  I  have  a  gentle  Spirit  for  my  Love, 
W  ho  twice  fe ven  years  hath  waited  for  my  Freedom^ 
It  (hall  appear  and  foot  it  featly  with  me. 
Milcha^  my  Love^  thy  Ariel C2\\s  thee.  *  [Enter  Milcka. 

Milcha^  Here  ! 

\yhej  dance  a  Saraband^^ 
Trofp.  Henceforth  this  Ifle  to  the  afSifted  be 
A  place  of  Refugeasit  wasto  me  5 
The  Promifes  of  blooming  Spring  live  here^ 
And  all  the  BlefGngs  of  the  rip  ning  year , 
On  my  retreat  let  Heaven  and  Nature  fmile^^ 
And  ever  flourifli  the  Enchahted  Ijle*  [Exeunt^ 
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Gjillantfj  by  all  goodfigns  it  dots  appear^ 
That  Sixty  Sevens  a  very  damning  year^ 
For  Knaves  abroad^  and  for  ill  Poets  here. 

Among  the  Mufes  there  s  a  genral  rot^ 

The  Rhyming  Mounfieur  and  the  Spanijh  Plot : 

Defic  or  Court:^  all's  one ^  they  go  to  Pot. 

The  Ghojis  of  Poets  vpalk^  within  this  place^ 
And  haunt  us  A&orswherefoe'rerce  pafs^ 
In  Fifions  bloodier  than  King  KichsLXa  stpas^ 

For  this  poor  wretch  he  has  not  much  to  fky^ 
But  quietly  brings  in  his  part  dtb'  PUy^ 
And  begs  the  favour  to  be  damnd  to  day. 

He  fends  me  only  liks  ^  sheriffs  man  her§ 
To  let  you  know  the  Malefa3ors  neer  5 
And  that  he  means  to  dye^  cn  Cavalier. 

Forif  you  Jhoud  be  gracious  to  his  Pen^ 
TK  Example  will  prove  ill  to  other  men^ 
And  you  II  be  troubled  with  *em  all  agen^ 


FINIS. 
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